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THE CAPTAIFS DAUGHTER. 



INTBODUGTION. 

A 0H&ISTHA8 IfiYB* 

In that part of Southam Russia^ on which nature 
seems to have bestowed more than average firnitfulness 
where a luxuriant vegetation and an abundance of cattle 
have made tlic lot of the tiller of the soil, a far happier 
one than that of his less fiivonred coontrfmen in the 
north, there stands on the shores of Ihe Don, the vil* 
lage of L*- a place of considerable dimensions, 
^vhich belongs to the prosperous family of Grinew« 
The manor house is a stately mansion^ boilt some sixty 
years ago, with adjacent gardens and pleasure grounds 
extending over a large tract of land. It was in the 
year 1774: on a Ohristmae ev64bat aHxerrdler Oonnt 
pooo whose carnage -bvoke down on tibe voafl^ was 
obliged to Btop at the Inn of this village. The inha- 
bitants of the manor house having heard jof hia mis- 



liap, politely invited him to pass the Christmas eve 

with them, an invitation which he gratefully acce[>tetl. 

He was received by a beautiful young lady whose 
modest behaviour and graoefol deportment^ vrete ren* 
dered stiU more attractive by a riiade of melancholy 
that was spread over her countenance and which, 
although evidently not natural, seemed however to - 
denonnoe some deeply tooted aortow. Soon after* 
wards the master and the mistress of the house made 
their appearance. He was a stately man, of command^- 
ing extmor* Although rather advanced in years, his 
faoe showing a continual struggle wiOi some great grief 
bordering on despair, which he obviously ^\ ished to 
conceaL His lady, was a portly matron of simple but 
graoeM maBnen, her face ezptresning sadness and re* 
signation. He was welcomed kindly and invited to 
join them at the evening banquet, which is the only 
meal taken on that day in those parts. 

The lond joy which reigned in the village strangely 
contrasted with the sort of solemn silence that perva- 
ded the mansion. Many were the conjectures whicli 
the guest made to the cause of that £smily's mourn, 
fid hehttviour* 

At the banquet they were joined by the priest of 
the village. 

Thahaaquflt wiBB«rvedifta most sumptuous wsy 

and it could be easily seen, that the owners of iha 
house had their share of the good things of this world; 
Still theco was a eoi^lete ubMuoe of gaiety, and a 
want of diofltflJaes^ sat 09m <ho oonvmntita ocba^ 
sionally Janguisbod* 
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After tbe cloth Jbad been removed, the hodt lOM 
nd proposed her Oraoioas Majesty the Emprese of 
all the Russias CatheriAP the seconiL The toast was 
responded to with sUeat reverence* The health of the 
gaeBt ynm then proposed, and in snooessian that of all 
present. When the last toast had been dnnik and the 
host resumed his seat, it was to be seen that the per* 
formance of that domestic duty had oost him an un 
oonunoii effort. The •hostess looked at him implo* 
riogly and when meeting his glance, said with a trem- 
Toice : will you not drink the health of the absent." 
. The yo«iiig lady had folded her handa aa if in sibat 
appeal, an old servitor who stood bdiind her was try* 
ing to repress his fast dropping tears. The host himself 
was evidently labouring under the strooigest emotion, 
making powerful efforts to regain his eqiouiimity. 

After a short silence, he exclaimed. *^No. He 
who brought shame and dishonour upon our name 
shall no more be mentioned under this roof. May 
Ood pardon hiiii^ I never will. X shall eSwoe hie 
name .... 

Father, father/' cried the young lady throwing 
herself at his feet, say not so. The waya of piovi-* 
deuce are inscrutable. God often chastises thgse most 
he loves be^t. Only yesterday I dreamt that I was 
fidUng into an abyss when an angel fiom heavei^ and-* 
denly snatohed me from eertaia death* He was dad 
in a supw white garment ; when I looked in his face, 
I recognised him whom you wanted to curse. Father I 
I am siire he will retrnm to ns while in his innooenee 
as the aagela robe*** • 



The mother sobbed audibly, and led the father away . 
wringing his hands. The young lady addressing 
tbegnesty with tears still in het eyes, said : 

** ExousOy Count, an nnliappy family, our good friend, 
tbe pastor, will keej^ you company and try to enliven 
the evening* 

When alone with the clergyman the Count natu- 
rally asked him, what was the cause of t he unhappi- 
ness of that aniiable family. He heard tl:. following 
interesting story, which the reader will iiud in ihi» 
subjoined n^CKmpirs of tbo hero hinuelt 




I 
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THE aiCBGEANT OF TBE GUABD9. 

My father, Andrew PetrowitBch Grinew, bad sel•^^etl 
In fais youfh under Fieldmarshal Coimt Blunnidi, 
and left the service in 17^*^ Avitli the rank of a first- 
class major. Since that time he lived upon his estate 
in the Goyemment of Simbirsk, where, soon after his 
arrival he had married the daughter of a neighbonring; 
nobleman, Miss Andotja J^**^**.— My brothers and 
sisters had all died young; of ten children I was tlio 
only snrviying. Througli the kindness of PlrinceB^^, 
a colonel in the guards, and a near relative of ours, 
I was inscribed as sergeant on the rolls of his regi- 
ment, called Semenowskd, and considered upon leave 
till my education was finished. Education in those ! 
(lays did not resemble that of the present time. At 
the age of five years I was confided to the care of the \ 
huntsman Sawdjitsch, upon whom this honour had 
been conferred on account of his sobriety. Under his 
directions I was at the age of twelve, able to read and 
write the finssian language, and had acquired a pretty 
good knowled|^ of horseflesh; greyhounds and other 

A 



2 



ran CAPTA1H*i DAUGHTIB. 



hunting dogs. About tliis time my father took a 

Frenchman, Monsieur Beauprez, for my instruction 
into the house*, whom he had ordered from his agent 
in Moscow, together with his annual stock of wine and 

Florence oil. Saweljitsch was very dissatisfied with / 

■ this innovation. 

^'The child/' he grumbled, ^Ms washed, combed, 
and well fed, thank God, — -what need was there of 
taking a Musjou; as if they had not servants 
enough of their own.'* 

Beaupres had been hair-dresser in France, enlisted 
afterwards as soldier in Prussia, and at last came to 
Bussia to heoome a teacher, without even under-* 
standing the meaning of the word. He was a good* 
natured youth, but careless and loose in manners and 
morals. His chief foible was too great a penchant 
for the fair sex. He often received for the de- 
monstrations of his tenderness such hard cuffs, that 
he felt tlicm for va wliolo week. He was besides no 
enemy of the bottle, as he expressed himself. But as 
in our house wine was only served at dinner, and then 
in small glasses, and the tutor was moreover often 

. forgoUcn, our friend Beauprez soon got used to Russian , 
liquors, which he finally even preferred to the wines \ 

[ of his country, being, as he said, more stomachic. ; 

: We buon began to understand each other, and although • 
his agreement obliged him to teach me French, Ger- 
man, and all sciences in general," he preferred to 
learn a little Russian from me, and to leave me to 
follow my own inclinations. Thus we lived on the 
beat possible terms, and I did not wish at all for 
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Mother master. Fate^ however, soon separated nSf 

and that tlirough the following* event. 

The lauudress, Pajaschka, a stout ghl, marked witli 
ihe small pox, aad the lame dairymaid^ Akulka, threw 
ifaemselTes both at the isame time, as if by agL oeineut 
at my mother's feet, accused themselves of sinful 
weakness, and complaiued bitterly about the Mosjou, 
•who had. takea advantage of their ignorance. My 
another looked at sucli Lhini^^s always in a serious hght 
-and brought her complaint before my father, who soon 
settled the bnsinees. He immediately sent for the 
•Canaille, the Frenchman ; bat when he was told that 
he was at the time giving me lessons, lie came to my 
room. Beauprez slept upon his bed, the sleep of inno- 
cence, and I was completely absorbed in my occnpar 
tion. It must here be told that some time previously 
a map of the world had been ordered for me iroiu 
Moscow, which had since remained upon the wall 
without having been need, though I was often sorely 
tempted by the strong broad paper. I finally dedd<'il 
upon making a kite of it, and prohtod by Beauprez's 
^leep, to begin my work. My father came at the mo- 
, ment when I was just fixing the tail to the Cnpc of / 
Good Hope. When he saw the way in which I pur- 
snei geography, he boxed my ears, and then went to 
Beauprez, whom he woke, most unceremoniously, and 
overwhelmed him with reproaches. Beauprez wantc i 
lo rise, but could not. The unlucky Frenchman wa-» 
sadly drunk. A sin more or less, was no matter now.. 
My father thereupon lifted him up by the collar, throw 
him out of the room, and sent him that very day from 
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the house, to the greet eilisfiMtioii of 8«iveQitMk 

Thus finished my education. 

After this, I led the life of a mother's darlings I 
eanght pigeons, rode upon a pony, and played at horses 

\ with the serving boys. In that way, I arrived at the • 
age of sixteen ; when my position again changed. 

It was autmnni my mother was busy with oonfeotiona 
npon whioh I was opting from time to time a longing 
eye. My father was sitting near the window, and wa& 
reading the Court-Almanac, a copy of which he re- 
ceived every year* This book invariably put him into- 
a state of great agitation, he never read it without 
getting strongly excited. My mother, who knew hia 
peculiarities well, always tried to put this unlucky book 
as far out of his reach as possible^ and thus it sometimea 
happened, that the Court- AInaanac did not come before 
hid eyes for months. But when, however, by chance 
he discovered it, he kept it in his hands for hours* 

My father, thus reading this Almanac at inteifVals^ 
sli rugged his shoulders, and repeated half audibly,. 
Lieutenant-General • ... He was but a sergeant in 
my comp.sny • . • • Knight of both the Bnssian orders ^ 

. of ... . ^nd how long is it since " . . . . At last ^ 
he threw tne Almanac upon the sofa and became \ 
pensive, which was not a good sign. All at onoe he t 
turned towards my mother: Listen, Andotja, how : 

♦ old is our Peter ? " 

He is in his seventeenth year/' answered my mo* 
ther. ''Peter was bom in the year when aunt Nas* 
tassia became lame, and when " . . • . " Well," inter- 

upted my father^ ^'he must now eater the army, fie 
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has olimbed often cnougli to the pigeon -lioiise, anH 
played the deuce in the servant's rooms." 

The thought of an approaching separation from mo, 
terrified my mother so much that she let the spoon drop 
. Into the confection, and tears^ trickled down her £a,cc. 

• I on the contrary, was pleased heyoiid mea^iure. Tl.o 

. idea of entering the military service, seemed to me I 
anything but a misfortune^ and I enjoyed already a 
prospective view of the amusements of the life in St. 
Petersburg. I imagined myself an ofiicer in the guards^ 
whichy according to my opinion, was the height of 
felicity* 

My father was not in the habit of changing his plans, 
nor of deferring their execution. Thus without any* 
inrther ceremony, the day of my departure was fixed* 
on the eve of it, my father declared himself ready to 
write to my future chief, and asked for pen and ink. 

Eemember/* said my mother^ " to give also my 
compliments to Prinoe B^^ Write to him that I hope 
1*0 will still continue his good will towards Peter." 

Nonsense," exclaimed my father. "What shall I 
wi-ite to prinoe for?" 
^ Did you not say that you would write to Peter*t - 

* chief?'* • 

Yes, what then ? " 

Well, Peter's chief is no other than Prince B^^ as ^ 

Peter is inscribed on the rolls in the regiment of ^ 
JSemenow." 

What do I care about that! The boy shall not go 
to St« Petersburg, where he can leara nothing but 

fipend money and play absurd pranks ? No, he shall 
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enter the line, he shall carry the Icnnpsaclc, shall smelT 

}>o\vder, and Lccoino a jn-oper soldier, iij;st('nd of apnppy 
in tlio guards." Tlic iiiotlier looked for my passport, 
uhich she hixd kept in her strong box, together Mrith 
the little I'hirt in which I was baptized, and gave it to 
11) V fatlicr with trcmhliTiir; liaiuls. He rend it tbrouirli 
w hh attention, put it before him on the table and began 
his letter. 

I was tortured by cnriositr. Where should I thei> 
go if not to St. Petcrsbm g ? I did not take my eyes 
off my father's pen, which moved with majestic slow* 
riess. At last he had finished, he sealed the letter, 
i»uttii)g it wWh the pnssport into the snmo cnvolo]>e. 
tool: ]iis spcctof'lcs off, and calling nie, said: **Her«' 
is a letter for Andrew Carlowitscli U . • . . , an old 
comrade and friend of mine You will go to Orenburg, 
and serve under liim.'* 

Thus, all niv s]ilcndid hopes were shipwrecked at 
once 1 Instead of the gay life in St. Petersburg, I had 
tlio prospect of annoying myself in a distant, desolate 
]daee. The service, which a few minutes before 1 
adored, appeared now to mo a great misfortune. Con- 
tradiction, however, was nseless. The next day the 
Ivihitka, which was to convc}' me on my voyage, was. 
waiting at an early hour before the door. A single 
travelling box was put in, besides one containing the 
t^a service with sundry ]ia6tries and confectioiiSy the 
last tokens of a niollier .s >|K'iiing care. Both parent* 
gave me their ]>les8ing. The father said to roe adieu 
Peter, serve faithfully, obey thy snperion^ bat- do act 
cringe to them, b« not too hasty in offering thy ser- 
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irioea, but tiever lag when they are required, and al- 
"Ways remember the proverb : Take care of your dress 

when it is new, and of your honour when you are still 
yocuig»" My mother asked me with tears, to take 
] oare of my bealthi and ahe asked Saweljitsch to take i 
» care of her boy. I was dressed in a coat lined with j 
bare skins, and over it I was obliged to put on another^ ^ 
lined with fox skins* I took my place with Sawel- 1 
jitaoh in the kibiika» and bitterly crying, went on my 
journey. 

At night we arrived at Simbirsk. Here I was 
oMBiid to stop tweniy-four hours in order to pur- 
chase some necessary articles, which business I charged 
Saweljitsch with. He went the next morning to the 
sliopa, whilst I remained in the hotel. I soon got 
tired of looking through the window into the small 
and dirty little by-street, and went on an exploring 
excursion through all the rooms. On entering the 
UBiard-rooui I saw a tall man, about thirty -five years 
of age, with long black moustachios, in a dressing 
gown, the cue in his hand, the pipe between his teeth. 
He played with the waiter, who^ when he won, drank 
a glass of spirits, and - when he lost was obliged to f 
creep upon all fours around the billiard table. I 
looked at the play ; the longer it lasted the more nu- 
merous became the promenades on all-fouiSy till at 
last the waiter remained under the table. The gen* 
tleman sent some strong expressions after him, as a 
sort ot funeral sermon, and th^n proposed a game to 
me, whkdil dedined, on accoimt of not being ac- 
quainted with it That appeared to astonish him: 
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looks seemed to pity me ; but w« eooa e&tered 
into oonTOisatioBu I leemt thttfe lue uiM ww^Kru 

Iwanowitsch Surin ; that he was oaptaia in the — »tk 
regiment of Hussars, stationed at present in Simbirfik; 
en racraitiiig aervioey and that ha ma afeajiog al ^ |^ 
lM>teL • ' 

Suriii invited me to dine witli him ; it was but 
a soldier's dinner, he said, but we ought to be aatiafied ^ 
with what the Lord plaaais it m* I «0C«p4«4 
the invitatioii with pUaaore. We mt down ta diaMT. 
Surin drank a great deal, and kept me also to it, say- 
ing that it was neeoMMxy to get need to thaamooo^^} 
lie told me a good mmj mBk a af aaeedoles^ w4bA 

mado me laugh, and we left the table the best of 
friends. He then offered to teach me the noble gamo 
of biUiircbi. That/^ ho said, ''waa abaolately no* 
eeasary foe one in oar station; for if it happen* thai 
during the campaign we arrive in an obscure place, 
without knowing what to do — for one cannot always 
heat ibe jews— *what xemaina bat to go to the hotri^ 
and play a game ttl billiards ; that is the reason why 
one must know the game-'' I was entirely convinced 
of the neoesaity, and began to learn with great zeaL 
fiurin eneooraged me loudly, showed himself atton* ' 
ished at my rapid progress, and after a few lessons, 
pro^o^ed to me to play for money, betting merely a \ 
Sew eopeks upon the game; not on aooonniof tlM- 
.gain, bnt only in order not to play for noflnng, whidb, 
as he said, was a very bad habit. I agreed to this 
arrangement; Surin ordered some punch, nd invited 
me to partske id il^. ie|i9atedl|r a^indsig. me tbat^t J 
might to get nsed to the servioei and what was liio 
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tervioa withoiit pudi t lobe^huii. bdiellieBii- 
time our game oontimied: tike oAener I Ivrcraglit the 

glass to my lips the more emboldened I became. At 
every other stroke my ball flew over the board ; I got 

; exeited, soolded the waiter, whocoanted heaven knoW ^ 
how, began to bet higher and higher, in short I be- 

^ haved like an unrestrained boy. The, time however, 

. passed inaenaibly : Surin looked at his watch, put } 
down the cue, «id told me that I hid loet a hundred 
roubles. That staggered me a little ; I began to make 
excuses : Surin however interrupted me. Don't men* 
tion it^ do not troubte yonrself about it» I can wait; 
now oome, let U0 drive to little Irenes*' There we took 
supper, and I finished the day in as dissolute a way as 
I began it Surin filled my glass continually, always 
aTOfring that one must get mied to the service. When 
I left the table I could scarcely stand upon my legs. 
At midnight Surin brought me to the hotel. SaweU 
jitfloh met us upon the staircase. He groaned aloud 
when he saw the unmistakoaUe tdtena of my ardour 
for the service. " Master, what have you done ?" he 
exclaimed, with a sorrowing voice. " Where have yon 

1 got uato that atate^ for heaivei^a aakel who erer saw . 

^ iheHker * 
Silence, grey -beard I '* I returned, stammering : 

y 4' Thou art probaUy dnmk, go to bed, and • « • « take 
me to mine." 

The next morning I awoke with a strong headache 
only dimly recollecting what had passed the day be- 
fore. My meditations were ialeinipted by the entrance 
4ifSaweyitaeh,wfaoliiouiill(liMaeivart6^ ^Tou 
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begin early to sow your wil^ oata, Peter Andrejitach,**' 

he said, shaking his head. **And from Avhom have 
you inherited it ? Neither your father n or grandfather 
were dnmkarda^aa to the mother, nobody can dream 
of it! She has never tasted anything stronger than 
: kwas. And whose fault is all this ? That confounded 
Moajou I He alwaya came runniog to the Antipjewna 
* Madam, ache fou pri ! ' Yes, it must be confessed, he v 
has taught you something nice, the scamp. It was 
▼eiy necessary to. take auch a heretic tutori aa if our 
maater had npt had people enough of hia own." 

I was ashamed. 1 i>aid to him: ** Go, Saweljitsch, • 
I do not want any tea." But Saweljitach was not 
easily turned away, when he once began to preach. 
" Do you see now, Peter Andrejitsch, what it is to get 
quite drunk. The head aches, and yoTi lose your 
appetite. A drunkard ia good for nothing • • . ^ 
Take acme kwas and honey, it would be atill better if 
you were to take half a glass of perry , . . . shall I 
fetcli it ?" 

At that moment s aervant entered and gave him a 
note from Surin. I opened it and read the following 

lines : 

" Deai^ Peter Andrejitsch, please to send me, by 
' my aervanty the hundred roaUea which I won yeaterday 
of you. ^ I am just now in want of cash. 

Eniirely yours, 

Iwai^ Siirin." 

There waa no gainfiaying, I turned, aeemingly una* 

bashed, towards Baweljitsch, who was not only my 
cashier, but also my. general intendant, and ordered 
him to give ilie man one hundred roublea. 
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"What ? what for ? " asked Sawejjitschj with asto- 

I owe them to him, " I answered, Avith all the cool- 
ness I could command. 

Owe it," said Saweljitsch, more and more asto- 
lli^liCLl. "When could you have become indebted to 
him ? That cannot have happened by fair means. Say 
what you will master, I shall not give the money/' 
T reasoned with myself that if in this decisiTe mo- 

• ment, I did not overcome the obstinncy of tlie old 
man, it would be very difficult for mo afterwards to 
get rid of his guardianship, I the/efore assumed a proud 
look and said : I am your master, and you are my 
servant. The money belongs to me. I have lost it, 
because it pleased me to do so, and I advise you not to 
make any difSculties, hut to do as I have ordered." 

Saweljitscli was so astonished at my speech, that lie 
folded his liands and stood as if peti*i£ied. ^' What 
do you loiter for,'* I exclaimed, angrily. Saweljitscli be-- 
gan to cry. ** Little father Peter Andrejitsch," he 
said, with a trembling voice, do not let mo die broken 
hearted ! My angel, follow the ailvice of an old man^ 

^ Eay to that robber, that thou hast only been joking, 
that wc have not even so much money. Almighty 

. God I a hundred roubles ! Write to him, that your pa* 

» rents have expressly forbidden you to play for any 
higher stakes than nuts." ** Enough of that nonsense,"" 
I interrupted him ; " give the money, or I drive yoa 
away." Saweljitsch looked at me with deep concem,, 
and went to pay m}^ debt. I was sorry for the old 
man, but I wanted to free myself, and prove to him 
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that I was no more a child. Thereupon Saweljiteoli 
hastened to take me away from that ill-omened hotel* 

He came to announce that the horses were harnessed. 
With a disquieted conscience and mute repentaneeiy f 
left Simbirsk, without taking leave of my* teachct^ 
whom I did not expect to meet any more. 



CQ^TEB IL 

Mr reflections upon the road, were not of the most 

pleasant kind. The Ios3 at play was according to my 
. circumstances, not inconsiderable. I was compelled 
to acknowledge to myself, that my behaviour in the 
hotel at Simbit*sk was very foolish. I also felt I was 
\vionc]^ and unjust in regard to Saweljitsch. All these 
retlcrtious tormented me. The old man sat gloomy 
and silent, sighing only from time to time. I wanted 
. absolutely to make it up witli him, but did not know 
how to begin it. ^ At last, I said to him : " Well, • 
Saweljitsch, let bygones be bygone, and let us make ^ 
peace ; I was wrong, I see it myself: I have played ! 
stupid tricks yesterday, and insulted you to-day with- 
out reason. I promise you, however, to act henceforth 
more reasonably, and to take your advice. Do not be 
angry any more, we will be friends." 

''Ah, my dear Peter Andrejitsch/' he answered 
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w ith a deep drawn sigh : I am angry against myself ; 
it is 1 who have committed a thorough blunder. How 
could I leave you alone in the hotel ? Alas I If it ia 
a man^s clesiiiiy to sin, he will doit. Howoameit 
I into my head to visit my god -mother, the wife of the 
sexton. I am just situated as the proverb saya: 

I Went bis god-mother to see. 

To the gibbet finally came he. 

I am a lost man ! How shall I again show myself lie- 
fore my master and mistress ? What will they say^ 
w he:» they hear that their child drinks and plays ? 

In order to eonsole poor Saweljitsch, I m»de him 
the promise not to dispose in future of a single copek 
without his acquiescence, By and by, he got a little 
consoled, although still shaking his head from time to 
time, ai.d muttering now and then hundred roubles-— 
a trifle r 

I approached my destination. Around me, as far 
as I could see. was nothing but a dull wilderness^ 
crossed by hills and gulfs. Everywhere was deep 
i-now. Our kibitka drove along the small road, or 
rather along the track made by the sledges of the pea- 
sants. At last the coachman began to look sideways 
and finally taking off his hat and turning to me^ 8%id,.. 
* ** Master, shall we not return.** 
''Whatfor?" 
The weather begins to be threatening. The wind 
rises visibly, do you see how it drives the snow away." 
^ « \Vhat then.' 

£ut do you not see there ? " pointing with. h» 
whip to the east 



I see nothing beside the white ategpe lund tiip oletr 

heavens." 

" Yonder, that small cloud.'* 
I now began to perceive ou the hctn'son, a little white 
eloiid, which I had mistaken at first for a distant hill. 

; The coachman explained to me tliat this little cloiui > 
announced a steppe storm. I had heard of the snow 

; storm which took place in, that locality, and which [ 
sometimes buried entire caravans or waggons in the 
snow. weljitsch took the coachman's part, and ad- 
vised me return. The wind, however, did not seem 
to me strong enough, and I hoped to reach yet in time 
the next station, and ordered to drive on. The coach- 
man obeyed, his orders, looking, however, always to- 
wards the east. The horses continued to trot gaily. 
The wind increased every moment in strength. The 
little cloud changed into a large w^hite mass, which 
mounted slowly, spread itself all around, and at last 
covered the whole of the heavens. It was a fine ihin 
snow will eh fell, till then : all at once, liowever, large 
flakes began to pour down, the wind roared, and a ter- 
rible snow storm enveloped us. The heavens and all 

^ around, were one mass of snow ; we could not see a 
single step before us. 

Worthy master !" exclaimed the coachman, ^'theia 

I it is, master— it is the steppe-storm/' 

I looked out of the vehicle ; everywhere darkness 
and whiii-wind. The storm raged so furiously, that 
it seemed alive. The horses walked slowly^ and at 
last stood still. 

" Why do you not diive on ? " I asked, impatiently, 
of the coachman. 
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** Where to," lie said, descending from the box, " we 
already do not know where we 'are, there is no road 
but darkness everywhere/' I hegan to scold him ; 
Saweljitsch again took his part. ** You were disposed 
to contradict us,'* he said, angrily* " Why did you not 
retnni to the inn and drink tea, and remain in bed 
. till tlio morning ; the storm ^vouldhavc passed by that 
time, and we should have continued our way comfort- 
ably." What are we in a huny for ? We are not 
^oing to a wedding." 

Saweljitsch was right; it was, however, too late to 
mend it. The snow was falling fast, and began to 
form a wall against onr kibitka. The horses trembled 
and hung their heads. The coachman was adjusting 
the harness of the horses, not knowing what else to 
do. Saweljitsch gmmbied; I was looking about, ho* 
ping to detect somewhere, a sign of a human habitation 
or the tiaccb of a road, but I could not perceive any- 
thing but the dim gyrations of the snow .... All 
at once, I saw something bladk. Look, I said to the 
coachman, what is that black thing there?" The 
•coachman looked in the pointed direction. 

God knows," said he, and sat down again : It is 
not a tree nor a waggon, but it seems to move. It 
must be either a wolf or a man.*' I ordered him to 
drive towards that unknown object, which soon ap- 
proached. After some minutes, we saw a man before 
us, *'My good man,'' exclaimed the ooaobmin, ''con 
you not tell us where tlio road is ? " 

" The road is here," answered the man, I am upon 
:SOlid ground, but what do you wiut ? ^[ 
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""LiitaD, finead," tnd I to }am, **ao j0i^hMw 1hf» 

whereabouts here? Gould you take m to an Inn or 

shelter ? 

I know these parts well enough/' he said; Ihare 
I walked and driven ihrough them in all direotioiis; but 

' look what weather it is, the way is soon lost ! It would 
j be better to remain here, and to wait till the storm i& 
' over, and tiie heavens clear^ then we ean take our di* 
rection by the stars." His coolness encouraged me; 
I was already decided to submit to the will of provi- 
dence, and to pass the night in the steppes, when the 
stranger sprang all at once upon the box and said to 
the coachman : " AVell, thank God, wo are not far from 
an inhabited place ; turn to the right and then drive 
on." 

Why to the right inquired the coachman, dis- 
contentedly, "where do you see a road? You may 
well give the orders, the horses and harness do not 
belong to you, therefore you do not care." The ooach- 
man seemed to me to be in the right. " Indeed," said 
I, ^ why do you suppose th^t we are near an inhabited 
place?" 

Because the wind came from the right side/' said 

the stranger, and I smelt the smoke, tlierefore a vil- 
lage must be near, in that direction." I was astonished 
at his fine smell and his quack perception, and ordered 
the coadunan to drive on. The horses waded vrith 
difficulty through the deep snow; our kibitka ad- 
vanced but slowly, fell at one time into a ditch, at 
sMther jqte^ a ffnow«drijfty and rolled oontinuaUy from 
lido to side. It r^Sj^^ibjled a skip upon an agitated 
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4aa. Saweljitftch fell every moment agedntt me and 

. groaned. I drew the vast curtains down, wappcd 
myself in my fur cloak, and fell into the arms of Mor* 
pheas, rooked asleep by the whistling of the storm 

' and tlio swiiigiuo- to and fro of tlie slowly advancing* j 

i liibitka. j| 
Tlien I had a di-eam which I never shall forget^ 5 

I and in which, even now^ I see something proj^etie^ | 
when I compare it with the extraordinary circum- 
stances of my life. The reader will, I hope, excuse 
this, for he knows probably fr-om experience how 
natural it is to man to give way to a certain degi eo 
of superstition, however mucli we mr.y despise every 
prejudice. I found myself in that peculiar state of tho 
senses and the sonl, in which, with the incipient slnm- 
ber, reality insensibly gives way to indistinct visions, 
till both form but one. It seemed to mo that tlie 
storm still raged, and that we were erring in the de- 
sert. All at once I saw a gate, and we entered the 
gates of our manor-house. My first feeling was tliat 
my father would be angry at my involuntary return, 
and would take it for intended disobedience. I sprang 
out of the bibitka with an uneasy mind, and met, on 
the staircase, ray mother, who seemed in deep sorrow* I 
Be f^mposed," she said to me, ''your father is mor 

: tally ill, and wishes to take leave of yon/' Full of ; 

' alarm I went with lier into tlio bed -room ; the apart- 
ment was but feebly lighted^ around the bed stood the 
servants with sorrowing faces. Softly waUdngi I q>* 
proached the bed, my mother lifted the ourtaanSy and 
saidi Andrew Fetrowitsoh; our little Peter has cor* 

B 
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rived ; lie returned when lie licard yon were ill : trive 
Iiim your blessing." T knelt down, and fixed niy eyes 
upon the invalid, but what did I see ? In the bed laid, 
instead of my father, a peasant, with a black beard, 
who looked gaily at me. I was startled^ and turned 
towards my mother, saying, "What is the meaning of 
this ? that is not my father, and why shonld I ask that | 
peasant for his blessing?'* ** '^Hiat is all the same, * 
little Peter, that is your father ; kiss his hand, and 
take his blessing." I would not. Thereupon the pea- 
sant sprang out ot his bod, seized upon a hatehet 
which he carried upon liis back, and laid about him 
right and left* I wanted to run away, but I could not; 
the room became filled with dead x)eople. I stumbled 
over corpses, and waded through streams of blood. 
The terrible peasant then called me gracioTi sly, and 
said, fear nothing, come here and take my blessing.* 
Anxiety and consternation had seized upon me« At 
that nionicut I awoke. 

The horses stood still; Saweljitsch held my hand, 
and said, "Alight, master, we haye ariived.'' 
" YHiere ?** I asked, rubbing my eyes. 

** At an inn ? God has helped us, we got hold of a ; 
plank to save us. Alight and warm yourself." J 

I descended^ The storm still raged, but with | 
diminished force. It was so dark that I could not see » 
one step before me. The host met us at the door ; he 
held a lantern under his coat-tail, and led me into a 
small but clean room, which was lighted by a torch of 
pine-wood, on the wall hung a rifle and a high 
Cossack-cap. 
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.The host, a native Jaikslian Cossack, according to 
.appearance, about sixty years of age, was still fresli 
-aad vigorous. Saweljitsck brought the tea-caddy and 
-asked for fire to make tea, of which I never felt such a 
want before. The liost ^vent out to arrange «nbout it* 

Where is our guide ? " I asked of Saweljitsch« 

Here» your honor ! " answered a voice above xne, 
I looked up to the hanging-loft and saw a bkck 
beard and two shining eyes. 

You are freezing, friend.'* 

How should I not freeze, in this worn-out firock ? 
I had, it is true, a fur-coat, but I must confess I ' 
pawned it, yesterday, at the publican*s; as the cold 
did not seem intense to me* Just then the host 
entered with the boiling water. I offered to our guide 
a cup of tea, and he descended, I found his exterior 
very remarkable. He was about forty, of the middle 
size, thin, with large shoulders ; the black beard be^n 
already to whiten. The large rolling eyes were full of 
fire, his features of a very pleasing but scampish ex- 
presmon« His hair was short and cut round, he had a 
torn frock on, and large Tartar trowsers. I gave him 
a cup of tea ; he tasted it and made a wry face. 

Your honour will greatly oblige me by ordering 
a glass of spirits^ tea is no drink for a Cossack." 

I willingly complied ^th his request The host 
brought a bottle and a glass from the cup -board and 
approached him^ when he had looked at him, he said; 

O I are yon with us agcdn ? Where do you como 
froa: ? " 

My guide gave a significant nod and answered para* 
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bolically : — I have looked into the field and hs»re^ 
picked hemp, the old woman threw stonee after me^ 
but missed. — ^Well, and your people 1 " 

" O, as to our people," continued also, allegoricallyr . 
\ the host, — They would have nmg the vefspers, 
Imt the pastor^B wife would not, the paator is out to 
dinner, and the devils are loose in the village/* 

" Be quiet, old &ther," said my vagabond, ^* When 
lain falls the mnshrooms grow, and when you have got 
the mushrooms, you will find a basket. lu the mean- 
time," here ha gave him another nod, take your 
halchety the ranger of the forest is about» Good health, 
your honour/' With these words he took tho glass,, 
made a sign of the cross, and emptied it at a draught. 
Then he bowed to me and went up again to his hang- 
ing-lofU 

At thai time I did not understand anything of thi& 

disloyal language ; but afterwards I guessed that they 
spoke of the afiairs of the Jaikshan army, which, after 
the revolution of 1772, was then only just subdued. 
Saweljitscli listened with a icost discontented aspect, 
he looked with suspicion &om the host to the guest. 
The inn was situated in a mtnev of the steppe, fiur 
from any village, and resembled very much a retreat • 
of robbers; but that could not be helped now. To , 
continue on the road was not to be thought of. The ^ 
* uneasiness of Saweljitsch annoyed me very much. In 
the meantime I prepared myself a bed upon a setde*^ 
Sawe^itsch made his bed upon the oven, the host, laid 
down npon the &m. The whole household was spcm 
h anoriiig^ wd I fett into a d^lh-lflce sImnW 
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When I awoke^ late in tke morning, I saw that tlie 
storm waa over ; the sua shone brightly. The snow . 
lay like a refulgent cover upon the far -stretching 
steppe. The horses were already put to the carnage. 
. I paid the host, whose demand was very moderate, j 
' Even Saweljitsoh oonid not qnarrel with him, as was i 
his wont ; nay, his very suspicions of the day before 
liad entirely vanished. I ealled onr guide, thanked ^ 
him for the assistanee he had given us and told Sawel- 
jitsch to give him hv'ilf-a-silver -rouble as a gratification, 
Saweljit^^ch made a wry face. 

What for?" said he. Beoause you have carried 
him in your carriage to the inn ? You may say what 
you like, master, we have no half silver-roubles to 
throw away — ^tf yon give a ipratifieation to every one 
you will be soon obliged to fast yourself." 

I could not quarrel with Saweljitsch. I liad promised 
to leave the money entirely to his disposition. I was, 
however, angry rot to be able to show my gratitude to 
a man wh'^, if lie had not saved my life, had, at least, 
extricated me from a very perilous situation. 

« Very welU" said I, coolly, " if you will ttot give 
^ half-a-silver-rouWe, then fetch something of my ward- 
' robe. He is too lightly clad. Give him my coat 
^ lined with hare-Kkins." 

* '^What do yt>u mean, Peter Andrejitsdi? Wha 

-shall he do with your fur-coat ? The scamp will drink 
it in the first public-house he stambles upon/* 

*'Do not let that trouble thee, my honest grey« 
beard ? " said my vagabond, " if I drink it or not. 
His honor is pleased to moke me a present of his fur* 
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coat ; that ia hia lordly will, and thou, the servitor, haak 
no business to eootradict him, but only to obe^«" 

Do you not fear the Lord, you robber," answered* 
Sawcl jitsch, with anger. *^ Do you not see, that the 
child has got no refleotioD, and you 'want to profit by 
his 6fiiiplt«ity ! What win yon do with the fine fur- 
coat ? You cannot even draw it over your accursed 
broad shoulders." 

^ Cease your prattle.'' I said to him, Go and feteli: 

immediately, tlie coat.** 

Alas I merciful God I " sighed Saweljitsch* A, 
new fur 'Coat I if it w^re yet for some decent person-^ 
but to such a half-naked drunkard/' 

He brought, however, the dress. The peasant tried 
it immediately on. The coat was, indeed, a little too* 
tight for him, stilt he managed to get it on as well aa 
he could, although the seams gave way. Saweljitsch 
nearly cried when he heard the cracking of the threads. 
The vagabond, on the eontraiy, was highly pleassd 
withmypraent. He conducted me to the kibitka,. 
and with a profound bow, said : — " Much obliged to 
your honor ! May God reward yon for your kindness. 
I shall never forget your doing me snoh a &vour.*' He 
went his way, and I rode on, without paying any at- 
tention to Saweljitsch's grief. I soon forgot yester- 
day's stormi my late guide, as well as the hare<>skin 
ooalu 

When arrived at Orenburg, I went straight to tho 
General. I fi>nnd a tall man, but already somewhat 
bent by age, with long silver-white hair*^ His worn- 
out and faded uniform brought to my recollection the 
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mtrfofs of ihe time of Anna Joannowna, and in his 
dialect yon oonld perceive a shade of the German 
accent. I gave him a letter from my father. When 
^ he heard his name he looked piercingly at me. Alaa! 
. good God/' Mid he, it is not long sinoe Andrew f 
* Petrowitsch was of your age ! and now he has already f 
\ such a &ae son ! " He opened the letter and read half • 
aloud, making at the same time his observations.^ 
^< Honored Sir, Iwaa Earlowitech, I hope, that your 
Excellency r* • • « • ^Yhat ceremonies those are I 
How is ha not ashamed I True, discipline before every- 
thing, but who writes thus to an old comerade? • • • . 

Your Excellency * . ♦ not forgotten "... Hum . . . 
Oampaign . • • • and also • • • * little Caroline.'* 
• « * • How now, Brother I you have not fiogotten our 
old pranks!" .... "Now to business .... recom- 
mend yon my good for nothing . . . . Hum, .... 
to hold him with poroupine-g^oves What 
IS flie meaning of that? — porcnpitie^gloves must be a 
Bnssian idiom I . . . . "What does that mean, to hold 
with porcupine gloves," he repeated, turning to* 
wards me. 

"It means," replied I, making as innocent a face as ! 
I could, ** a friendly behaviour, not to be too severe, to 
gtve a little Kberty." 

** Hum ! I understand, .... and not to give too 
much liberty .... no! the porcupine gloves must 
mean something different . • • • enclosed his pass- 
port • , • . Where? Ah, here, « • • « and&om the 
regiment of the guards called that of Semenow. .... 
Yery well, very well, it shall all be done. « • • « Per- 
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imt mc to cml)race you without ceremony as aA old 

.«)uira(l(3 aua IVicniL Ah, at last he came- 

out with it . . ♦ . and soon, and so on "Well, 

ir.y dear," he said, aftci liaving read the letter and f,ut 
a.side the passport, All shall be doiio. You sliallbo- r' 
transferred into the regiment aa an officer, and 

in order that you may not lose any time, you can * 
drive to-morrow to the fortress of Belogorsk, where ^ 
you will be placed under the command of Captain- 
iMironow, a good and honest man. /There you will 
h arn the true service and proper discipline. Orenburg^" 
is no place for you. Distractions are bad for a young 
man. You will be my guest to-day at dinner.'* *^ > 

Worse and worse I said I, to myself, " What have 
I gained by having been already sergeant in the guards, 
when acaroely bom ? What did it. lead me to ? Into* 
the regiment and into a dreary fortress, on 

the frontier of the Kirgis-kaisaak steppes J 

dined with I\^an liarlowitsch and his old adjutant. 
A severe German economy regulated the dinner; I 
even believe, that the fear of seeing, now and then 
another guest at his bachelor table, has been the cause 
of my gpieedy dispatch to the garrison. ^ 

The next day I took leave of the general and pro- 
cecded to my destination^ 
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CHAPTER m, 

• ♦ 
* 

THB tmrSMBB^ " 

S Thb fortress of Belogorsk was forty versts (Russian • 
, miles) distant from Orenburg. The road led alongthe* ' 
steep bank of the Jaik. That riw was not yet frozen 
and its lead-coloured waves rolled mournfully between 
-the monotonous snow-covered sbores, Jb'urther on" 
extended the Kirgis steppes. I feU into oontempla. 
tions whieh wore rather of a raelanchoi y cast. The 
garrison b'fe had but little attraction for me. Captain 
Mironow, I represented to myself, a severe bad-tern- 
pered eld man, Who knewnothing but his service, and 
was ever ready to punish me for the smallest trifle. In 
the meantime it began to get dusky. We travelled 
rather quickly. « Is it yet fiar to the fortress," I asked 
my coachman. 

« Not £ar at all," he answered, " it can he ah-eady 
•seen." 

I looked about on all sides,, expecting to see mena- 
cing bastions, turrets and ramparts, but I saw nothing 
save a small village, surrounded by pallisades. Upon 

I one side stood two orthreohay-stackshalfburied in the 
•snow, on the other side there was a crooked windmill 
with lazily flapping wings. " Where is the fortress ? " 
I asked with astonishment* 

** There it is I '* answerd the ooaohman, pointing to 
ithe village, and at tlie same time we drove into it At 
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the gate I saw an old iron cannon. The streets were- 
small and crooked, the houses low and mostly thatched 
I oidered to be driven to the oommanding officer, and 
ahortly afterwards the kibitka stopped before a small 
wooden house, whicli stood upon an elevation^ in the 
neighbourhood of a wooden church. 

Nobody came to reoeive me. I entered the Te8tibiile> 
and opened the door of the ante-chamber. There sat 
an old invalid soldier upon a table, sewing a blue 
piece of cloth, to the sleeve of a green nniforau I 
asked him to announce me* 

** Enter alone," said he, ** our people are at home/* 

I entered a room, poorly furnished in the olden 
style. In the comer stood a cupboard with gtd-* 
ckery ; upon the wall hung an officer's brevet in a 
frame under glass, and around it some popular 
wood engravings : — The taking of Kustrin and 
Otschakow, The Ohoice of a Bride, and the Burial of 
the Tom-cat Near the window sat an elderly woman, • 
who wore a short tunic, and a kerchief round her head 
she was wuiding into a skein some yam, whioh a one-, 
eyed old man, clad in the uniform of an officer, held. 

What do you desire ? *' she said, without allowing 
herself to be interrupted in her occupation. 

I answered that I had arrived in the ploee to serve,, 
aud that according to my duty I came to report my- 
self to the commander. Then I turned towards the 
one-eyed old man, whom I had misiookfor the oom*^ 
mender; but the mistress of the house intermpted 
my studied speech. 

'^Iwaa Kosmitsch Is not at home; lie is on a'^risit 
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to fifrfher G^Tassim ; but it is no matter, sir, I am Us 

wife. Please to take a seat." Slie called the cliainljer- 
maidand told her to send the Uraednic k in, (cossnck* 
seigaant,) The old man looked carioosly at me with 
his one eye. 

May I aaky'* said he, *' in what regiment you haye 
served?" 
I satififled his emfosity* 

And may I ask why you have passed from the 
guards to the garrison ? " 

I answered^ it was the wish of the government. 

''You have probably done something that an officer 
in the guards should not do ? " said the inexorable 
questioner. 

Leave off g08sip[)lng/' interrupted Mrs. Captain^ 
**you see the young man is tired from his travels ; he 
is not disposed to talk. . . . Keep your arms straight, 
• » • and you, my dear Sir/' she continued, turning 
towards me, do not grieve for having been sent into 
our desert; you are neither the first nor the last. 
Patience will overcome everything. There is Mr. 
Schwabrin, Alexej Iwanowitsch, he has been akeady 
^ five years with us ; he was trausfeired here for man- - • 
. slaughter. God knows what his intention was : you 
i see he went with a lieutenant out of the town, both 
* had their swords, and then one attacked the other. 
Alexej Iwanowitsch killed his adversary, and that be- 
fore two witnesses. What is to be done I nobody can 
overoome sin." 

At that moment the Uraednik, a handsome young 
Goasagk, entered, Maximitsch/* said Mrs. Captain to 
him, ** procure this gentleman a lodging." 



26 



f 

THE OAFTAIM*S DAUCIKTSB. 



"At your service, AVasilissa Je<^orowna," answered 
the Uiaednik : slmll I plaoe his honour at the houBO 
of Iwan Polishajew ? " 

*'You are not in your senses, Maximitsch/' said 
Mrs. Captain. *' The house of Polishajew is already 
too Bmali for them. But besides, he is my god-father 
and cannot forget that we are his superiors. Take this * 
gentleman .... what is your christian name and 
lather's, my dear " ? 

" Peter Andrejitsch.'* 

** Tako Peter Andrcjitsch to Scmeu Kusow. It is 
true, that scamp let his horse stray into my kitchen- 
garden • . • . Well, Maximitsch, is all still and quiet?** 

" Thank God " ! answered the Oossaek. **^On]y the ' 
Corporal Prachorow had a fight in the bath with the 
Ustinja Pegulin, on account of a pitcher of hot water/' 

^'Examine them, and see which is right; but mind 
punish both. Now, o with God, Maximitseh will 
bring you to your lodgings, Peter Andrejitsch.'* 

I took my leave ; the Uraednik brought me to a 
liltle house, situated at the very extremity of the for- 
tress, high upon the bank of the river* One half of 
the house was inhabited by the fiEimily Kusow; the ^ 
' odier half was placed at my disposal. It was a very ^' 
neat large room, which was divided into two by a 
partition. Saweljitsch began immediately to make ! 
the necessary arrangementSy and I looked out of -ihe 
vrindow* Before me extended the dreary steppe \ In 
an oblique direction stood a few huts; in the street 
hens and chickens ran about. An old woman stood 
with a trough before the door, oalling liie pigs, wUeh 
answered her with friendly grunting. 
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In Fucli a hole I was contlenincd to pass my youtli I 
I Mt Yerj down-hearted. I left the window, and 
went that ereniug to bed without supper, in spite of 
all the admonitions of Saweljitsch, who, in great 
\ grief^ repeatedly exelaimed, Almighty God I he has 
. eaten nothing ! what will onr revered lady say if tiie 
^ child falls ill" 

The next morning, I was not yet quite dressed^ 
when a yoang officer entered, neitiier very tall nor 
very handsome, with a brownish and exoeedingcly 
lively countenance. " Excuse me," he said to me, iu 
breach, *^ that I come without ceremony to make your 
acquaintance ; I heard ytoterday of your arrival ; the 
desire to see at last a human face became so strong in 
me that I could not wait any longer. You will un- 
derstand that when you have lived here for some 
tune-'^ 

I guessed that this was the officer who was trans- 
ferred from the guards on account of a duel. Wo soon 
beeame intimate : Schwabrin was not deficient in in- 
tellect ; his conversation was witty and interesting. 
He described to me with much humour the family of 
< the commander^ his other acquaintances, and the 
* whole i^ace where fate had stranded me. I laughed 
cordially. Just then entered the invalid who, in the 
ante*room of the commander, had mended his uni- 
fym ; he brought me an invitation to dinner from 
WasiUssa Jegorowna, Sclfwabrin offered to accompany 
me there. 

' When we approached the house of the commander 
we nw on aa open space about twenty old mva- 
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lided soldier^!, with long pigtails and three-cornered 
bats. They Btood in linei before them the commander* 
a tall, strong old man, wearing a pointed cap and a 
woollen morning-gown. When li(3 perceived us, he 
^vanced towards us, said some friendly words to me, 

*! ^d continued his Command* We remained standing { 
to Bee the exercise ; he, however, asked ns to go by all * 

; means to Wasilissa Jegorowna, and ho would follow | 
us immediately. Here," he saidy you can see no* 
thing." 

Wasi!i =?a Jegorowna received us simply and cor- 
dially ; she treated me as if she had known me twenty 
years. The invalid, and Palascha, the chambermaid^ 
laid the table. 

What has given to my Ivvau Kvisniitsch to day 
such an exercising zeal. Palascha, go and call master 
to dinner. Where is Mary ?*' 

A young lady* of about eighteen here entered the 
room, with a round rosy face, and light brown hair 
plaited straight behind the ears, which were burning 
hot. At first sight she did not particularly please me. 
I looked at her with prejudice : Schwabrin had de- 
scribed to mo i\lary, the captain's daughter, as ex- 
tremely stupid. She sat down in a comer and began 
to sew. In the meantimethe cabbage-soup was served. 
I As Wasilissa Jegorowna was still waiting in vain for 
her husband, she sent Palascha the second time for 
him. " Tell your master the guests are waiting i the 
cabbage-soup gets cold: the exercising business will 
not run away, he will yet have time to scream hims^ 
hoarse.^ 



' Soon' afterwards ilie capiaiii appeared in company of 

the one-eyed old man. " What is the matter with you 
.to-day, my old boy ?" said the wife to him. The 
dinner has been ready for some time, and you have 

kept us fasting." 

My dear Wasilissa Jegorowna," said the captain^ 
I was engaged in the service, and have exercised my 
soldiers." 

Do not talk to me of your exercises," said she, 
Yon perform, indeed, great things for the service 
you and your soldiers. If you were to remain at 
home and pray, that would be much more eflfectivc. 
j|y honoured guests, pleaae sit down to dinner." AVe 
»at down; Wasilissa Jegorowna talked continually, 
und questioned ^e unceasingly : who were my parents, 
ii'they were alive, and where they lived; what pro- 
jurty they possessed ? When she heard that my father 
liad three hundred peasants, she ezdaimed, No small 
trifle! what rich people there are in the world I and 
wo, my dear, we have only a single chambermaid, Pa- 
lascha, and nobody else. But, thank God, we still ma- 
nage to live. There is but one thing which pains me, 
I hut is, poor ^lary, who is a grown-up girl, and what 
has she got for her dowry ? Nothing whatever. She 
'will be liappy indeed if she £nds a noble-minded man 

who else she will for ever remain an old maid," 

I glanced at Mary ; her face was purple ! I even 
pc l eeived tears roiling down her cheeks* I pitied her, 
and hastened to ^ve a different turn to the oonversa* 
tion 

I have heard," I interrupted <K>nBiderabiyenoqgb| 
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« 

•'Umi the Bashkirs inteiid to make aa attadt i^j^ 

your fortress," 

" From whom have you heard that» my dear/' asked 

the cai{itain. 
j have heard it in Orenburg,'* I replied. 

' Nonsense," said the captain, "in my district, for a 

• longtime, everything lias been quiet. The Bashkirs are 

* afraid^ and even the Kirgises have received a lesson. 
Eely upon it, they will not attack us, and if tliey do. 
then I shall beat them so, that for ten years they will 
not be able te revive." 

And you," said T, taming to Mrs. Captain, « have^ 

you no fear, to remain ia a fortress which is exposed 
to so many dangers. 

Not in the least now. Habit, my dear sir/* she an- 
swered, " is everything. Twenty years ago, when wo- 
were sent to this place from the regiment, I wa.* 
terribly afraid of those pagans I When I only was- 
their Lynx caps and heard their screams, you w'oulil 
perhaps not believe it, but really ray heart began to 
shake in my body. But now I am so used to it, that 
I do not even stir when they oome and inform ma 
that tiiese miscreants ride aroond the fortress." 

** Wasilissa Jegorowna, is a very bravo lady,'' oh-, 
served Schwabein, seriously, *^ as Iwau K.usmit^i cau 
testify." 

" There is no doubt about it^" said the captain 
.** The woman is no coward,'' 

And Miss Maiy/' I iaqnired, ^' is she also brave 
Mary, courageons t said the mother, No, Mary 

is a little, ooward, she cannot hear a gun dischaiged 
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wiAout iaramUing* And when Iwaii Kugmiiscl^ two 

years ago, had the idea to discharge our cannon on my 
birthday, my little dove was so frightened that she 
nearly went into the other world. Since that time we 
never fired that unlucky gnn any more." 

'\\nien we left the table, the captain and his lady 
retired to rest, and I passed the whole oS the evening 
with Sohwabrin. 



DUEL* 



SaviBAL weeks had passed, and my stay in BdogoiBk 
became not only tolerable, but ev#n pleasing. At the 

commander's I was received as if I belonged to the^ 
family. Husband and wife were both highly respect- 
able* Iwan Kusmitsch, the son of a common soldier, 
was simple and without great accomplishments, but he 
was a honest and good-hearted fellow. His wife com- 
manded at home, which was in accordance with his t 
careless and easy humour, bet ev^ the regulation of the 
service Wasilissa Jegorowna considered as belongingto 
the home department, and she administered the afiaira 
of the fortress^ as naturally as those of her own hoose. 
Mary soon ceased to be afraid of me. As we became 
more intimately acquainted, I found her to be a young 
l^y of sound reason and' tender feeUngs* Tnswusibly 

0 
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I became attaelied to this good family, emu to tiie oiia« 

eyed lieutenant of the garrison, the old Iwan Jgnatisoh, 
of whom Schwabrin said, that he stood in an illicit 
commerce with Wasilissa Jegorowxia, a thing of which 
there waa not even a shadow of probablity; but for that ^ 

Schwabrin did not care. ' 
i I was an ofdcer. The service did not press heavily I 
upon me. In our. blessed fortress we had neithei; { 
reviews, nor parades not even guard-duties to perfomu 
The commander now and then exercised the soldiers 
for his private amusement. Schwabrin had seTsral 
French books. I began to read %em, and from 
that time an inclination for literature was awakened 
in me. In the morning I was hence fod^ generally 
to be found reading or tnmdatiDg or even making 
verses. I very often dined at the commander's where 
I also passed the rest of the day. The priest Ge- 
rasaim and his wife Akolina PamphUown% the greateil 
news monger in the district often joined us in the 
evening. I naturally met Schwabrin every day but 
his company became daily more unpleasant to me. 
His eternal jokes at the expense of tiie family of the 
commander very much displeased me, especially his r 
sarcastic remarks upon Mary. I had no other com* ; 
pany in the fortress, nor did I wish for any other. 

In spito of the predictions, the Bashkires did not ; 
revolt. Peace reigned outside of our forteress, which* 
however, was broken within by a sudden quarrel. 

I have already mentioned that I occupied my time 
by literary pursuits. My essays were, the circumstan- 
ces considered, very passable, and Alexander jSomaro. 
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Tiow who saw soiuo of them, years afterwards, greatly 
praised them. Once I composed a song, which hii;lily 
pleased me. It is a well known fact that poets often 
seek for a listener, under ju-etence of asking advice. 
I U'hus I copied my song, and took it to Schwabrin, the 
•only one in the forteress who was able to appreciate 
;a poetical production. After a short introduction, I 
took the paper from my pocket and read to him the 
iollowing lines ; 

TO MART. 

I shall flee from thee, my Mary, 

Will remember thee no mux e. 
Hoping thus my lot to vary, 

Tlius to cure my aching sore. 
But, wlicn dreaming or whoQ walkiDgi 

Ev*iy where thy face I see, 
Like a ghost around me stalking, 

' Ti.s my lot thy slave to be. 
8hould'fit thou know my ceaseless grie?iDg| 

Pity, woold'st thou saiely show. 
Sweet then would be thy xelieving« 

With the hand that struck the blcnr. 

^ ' » i * • 

How do you like them ? I psked Schwabrin, and"' 
•expected praise, as a tribute, which I considered, un« 

doubtedly, my due. Schwabrin, however, who was in . 
general very lenient, declared to my contrition that / 
the song was decidedly bad. ] 

"Why/* said I, suppressing my anger. 
Because," said he, " they are as bad as those of 
AVassili Tredjakowgki, and they really call to my mind 
his insipid love songs." 

He tUen took the paper out of my hand and began 
to dissect mofit unmercii'uUy each line and each wordf 
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ridicuUzing me ia the most Batirioal manner* That 
was more than I conid hear, I snatched the paper from 

his hands, and told him that I would never read biin 
211} verses any more. He also ridiculized this threat^ 

We shall see^ he said, if you oan keep yoor word. 
Poets can no more do without a listener, than our 
Captain can do without his glass of brandy before din- 
ner. And who is this Mtffy, to whom you confess 
your tender passion, and your loYing pains? Perhap^r 
it is even our Captain's Mary ? " 

"That is not your business," I answered angrily ; 
let that Maxy be who she may* I ask neither for 
your opinions, nor for your suppositions." 

''Hear! hear! an ambitious poet, and a discreet 
lover r* continued Schwabrin, trying to exasperate 
me. " But listen to my friendly advice ; if you mat 
to succeed, do not try verses." 

" What do you mean, Sir ? Please to explain your- 
self in a more intelligible way." 

•* Very willingly, it means : if you wish that Mary 
Mironow may come to visit you at dusk, then present 
her not with verses, but with nice ear-rings." 

My blood began to boil. — ** Why have you such 
bad opinion of lier,'* said I, suppressing with difficulty 
my rage. 

Because," said he with an infernal smile, because ' 
experience has taught me how to deal with her.'* 

•* You lie, scoundrel 1 " I exclaimed. You lie iof 
the most impudent manner." 

Sohwabrin changed colour. That shall not pass 
you tiius — he said, sq[ueeziug my hand. "Yott must 
give me satisfaction." 
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"Very well, when ever yon want it," T replied. At 
that moment I could have torn Iiiin to pieces.' 

I thereupon went to Iwanlgnatitscli, wiioai 1 found 
with a long needle in his hand. By order of the lady 
commanding, he was eugaged in stringing mushrooms 
to be hung up and dried for the winter, '* Ah I Peter 
Andrejitsch ! " he exclaimed when he saw me. You 
are welcome I What brings you here'? npon what 
ei-rand do you come, may I ask ? " 

I told him in a few words, that I had quarrelled 
with Sehwabrin, and I begged of him to be my 
second. Iwan Ignatitsch, listened attentively, looking 
lixedly at me with his single remaining eye. " You 
were pleased to say," he began, that yon wanted to 
kill Schwabrin, and yon desire me to be a witness of 
it? Whasitnotso?'* 
Exactly so." 

^'For Heaven's sake, Peter Andrejitsch, how can 
f5uch a thing come into your head ? You have quar- 
relled with Schwabrin ? Well, and what then. In- 
jurions words do not stick to your collar. If be has 
offbnded yon, edl bim names again. If he strikes you 
strike him back, once, twice, three times, no matter, 

\ then separate, and we shall malLe peace between ye. 

• Bat to stab and kill your fellow man, year neighbour, 
is that right, I ask you? If you were to kill 
him, there would he no great lost, it is true, I myself 
do not much like Schwabrin, bat how, if he kills you* 
How will it be then? Who will then be the loser. 
I again ask you ? 

The sensible representations of the lieutenant ha/i 
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not the slightest effect upon me ; tbey did not change^ 
my intentions. "Do as you like/' said Iwan Igna- 
titsoh^ " do as' yon think best^ but why should I be a. 
witness of it? By what reason ? beoaose two persons^ 
^ waiit to fight? that has happened before to*day. 
: Thank God, I have fought against the Swedes and 
- against the Torks, and have seen enough of it." 

1 tried to explain to him, as well as I conid, the* 
office and duties of a stjcond, but Iwan Ignatitsch did 
not at all understand me. " Allow me," he said, if 
you want absolutely that I should meddle in the busi- 
nebs, uothing is left to me but to do my duty, and go to 
the captain, to tell him that there are parties in the* 
fortress who meditate a crime against the public in- 
terest ; so that he may be enabled to taike the neces* 
sary mensures. 

I became frightened, and asked Iwan Ignatitsch not 
by any means, to tell anything to the commander. 
After much persnasiou he at last gave hia word nut to- 
tell it, and I left him in peace. 

I passed the eveniDg at the oommander's, and tried 
to be as gay and careless as usual, in order not to ez- 
rfte suspicion, and to escape unpleasant questioning p 
but I must confess I wanted that cold blood of which . 
most people similarly situated boast. I was on that 
evening particularly disposed for tender and sentimen- 
tal emotions. Mary seemed tp me handsomer than 
ever. The idea that it was perhaps the last time that I 
saw her gave h^ addidonid charms in my eyes. 

ScLwabria came also. I took him aside, and made 
lum acquainted with my conversation with the lieor 
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tenant. "What do we want seconds for," lie ssdd 
gnifflyy We agreed to fight behind the hayatacks 
which stood near the fortress, and to meet at seyen 
o'clock in the morninf]^. Iwan Ignatitsch seeing that 
we spoke so confidentially together, thought we had 
become friends again, and nearly became an unoon* 
ficioua traitor to his word, saying to me with a highly . 
pleased face, "This is as it ought to he ; peace among 
wemiea is better than a quarrel among friends ; for if 
it does not bring hononr, at least it gives health." 

**How now? what is it, Iwan Ignatitsch?" asked 
the commander's wife, who was telling hier fortune 
wiih cards in a comer cf the room, " I have not keaid 
welL" Iwan Ignatitsch, seeing my displeasare, and 
lemembering his promise, became embarassed, and did 
aot know what to say. Scbwabrin came to hia assist- 
taea. ^ Iwan Ignatitsch approves of onr reconcilia- 
tion." 

•* With whom then have you quarrelled ?" 

** I had a pretty violent quarrel with Peter Andre- 

jitsoh." 

« What for?** 

For a trifle, for a song, Wasilissa Jegorowna*" 
''A pretty reason for aquarrel « • • • a scmg : How 

did it hapi^en ? " 

** Do you see, Peter Andrejitsch has, some time ago, 
madeveroes, which he sang to day, in my preaencev 
bnt I sang my favourite tune — 

Oh I Mary, Itfary, lovely flower, 
Don't walk alone at midnight hour* 

This made anything but a harmony, and Peter Ap* 
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drejitscli got augry ; but afterwards he considered fhat ' 
every one has a right to sing \vhat he likes, and thus 
the quarrel ended«" 

I could scarcely suppress my rage at the impudence 
i ofSchwabrin. But excepting me nobody understood his 
I venomous allusions, at least, no one took notice ct 
; them. From songs the conversation led to poets : the C 
Captain observed, that they were a dishonest drunken 
race, and exhorted me, amicably, to give*up wiiting 
verses, as being contiwy to the service, and never lead- 
ing to any thing good. 

^ The presence of Schwabrin became insupportable to 
me, so I took leave of the commander and his family; 
When I arrived at home I looked at my sword, er* 

amined its point, and then went to bed, after having 
ordered Saweljitsch to wake me a little before seven 

o'clock* 

^ 

The next morning, at the appointed hour, I was at 
the haystacks, waiting for my opponent* Soon after, 
he also appeared* 

^'Wemaybe surprised he^e,*' he said, "thereto^ 
let lis make haste." 
^ We then took our unifoims off, remaining only in * 
* shirt-sleeves, and drew our swords* At that moment 
Iwan Ignatitsch appeared from behind a haystack, ac- | 
companied by five invalids. He ordered us to go with ' 
him to the commander. We obeyed, sulkily* Stfr- 
rounnded by soldiers, we followed the Lieutenant to 
the fortress, wlio led us in triumph, walking in advance 
with astonishing dignity* 

* . We entered the Commander's house. Iwan Igna-^ 
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titsch opened the door and exclaimed, solemnly — " I 
Lave brought them^" Wasilissa Jegorowna met us. 

Alas, both of yon I what shall I call it? what is 
this ? To introduce nrarder into onr fortress I Iwani 

i Jvusmitsch, place them both immediately into contine- " 
•^leatf Peter Andrejitachl Alexej Ivvanitsch! your 

^ fiwords ! give them, give them« Palasobka, take the 
t; words into the little room. Peter Andrejitsch, I * 
should never have expected this from yoiu Are you 
Hot ashamed? As to Schwabrin, I am not at all 
astonished, he has been^ already transferred from the 
guards for murder, nor does he believe in a God ; but 
you, how oame you to do it?" 

The captain was of the same opinion, and 8aid~ 
Yes, listen, Wasilissa Jegorowna is quite right, duels 
are strictly forbidden, by the articles of war*'* In the 
meantime Palascha had taken car swords and carried 
them into the next room. I oonld not help smiling, 
but Schwabrin remained quite serious. 

" With all re^^pect towards you," he said cooly to the 
commaoder^s wife, I must observe that it is quite 
useless for you to take the trouble of bringing us before 
your tribunal, leave this to the captain, it is his 

% boBiaess « * « « 

/I Nonsense, my dear sir/* she answered, ''are not 
0 man and wife one soul and and body? Iwan Kus- 
mitsch, what are you about ? Pat each of them into a 
comer, upon bread and water, so that they may get 
sober. And father Qerassim may order them, as • 
penalty, to eay their prayers, to ask pardon of God, and 
show oontrition before man.*' 
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The oaptain did not know what to decide. Maty 

was very pale. But, by and bye, the storm subsided. 
Wasilissa Jegorowna compelled us to embrace, and 
Paliisefaa broa^t ns back our swords. We left the 
commaiider apparently reconciled. Iwan Ignatitsek 
accompanied us. 

^ Are yon not ashamed/' said I, angrily, to have 
denounoed US at the oonunander's, after haying pro* 
mised not to do it." 

I have said nothing of it to the Captain, so help 
me Gh>d»" lie exclaimed, Wasilissa Jegorowna has 
got it all oat of me. She also ordered everything with- 
out the knowledge of the captain. However, thank 
God it ended so well." 

Thus speaking, he retamed, and I remained alone- 
with Schwabrin. " Onr business cannot be settled in 
tliis way.*, I said to him. 

That is underatfOod/' answered Bchwabrin, " yon 
shall pay with your blood for your impndence : bnt 
now we shall be watched, it is therefore necessary to 
dissimulate for some days. Au revoir»^ — ^Ihus we se- 
parated, as if nothing had happened. 

I returned to the eomman^r^s hmise^ and sat down 
as? usual, near Mary. The captain was not an home — 
Wasilissa Jegorowna was busy with household duties. 
Wa spoke in ^rfiispers. Ifaiy. made me tender re- 
proaches, for the fear I had caused all of them, tlirough 
my quarrel with Schwabrin. " I was petrlEed," she said, 
^ when we were iafinrmad that yon wanted to fight with 
snrafda. Stew esetnovdiMrv men are ! For a word 
which they would have surely forgotten in a week,. 
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they are ready to slaughter one another, and ihna. not: 

only sacrifice their lives, but also their consciences, 
and tlie happiness of those, who .... But I ain con- 
vinced that you are not the originator of the quarreL. 
^e fault, I am sure, is Bc^wabrin V 

"Why, do you believe that, Mary Iwanowna.'* 
*' Why, because he is always so very bitter in his 
jokes. I do not like Mr. Schwabrin. I sinoerely dis- 
like him. However strange it may seem, though still, 
for all in the world, I would not like that anything 
should happen to him. I should be terribly afraid." 

And what do you think, Mary Iwanowna, doesbe^ 
like yon or not ? 

Mary blushed, and was silent for a moment. Then 
she said, I believe he does like me.'* 
** Why do you believe so ? " 
Because he has asked my hand in marriage,** 
He has asked you in marriage. He, when ? 
" Last year. Two months before your arrival." 
As you see. Mr. Sohwabrin is, most oertainly, 
clever man, of a good family, and has a decent fortune : 
but when I reflect that I must kiss him, at the altan 
before all the world . . • • No, not at any prioe ! not 
for all the fortunes in the universe.** 

Mary*8 words opened my eyes, and explained it all 
to me. Now I understand the ceaseless disparagement,, 
with whicb Schwabrin perseouted her. He had, most 
probably seen our mutual attachment, and wanted to 
separate us. The words which led to our quarrel, 
aeemed now to me still baser, for instead of a valgar 
and indecent joke, I saw in them m pfemediMM. 
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calumny. Tlios, the desire to punish the aodadont 
caluminator^ became still stroni^er with me, and I 

waited with impatience for a favourable occassion 

I had not long to wait. The next day, when sitting 
over an ode, and biting my pen, in search of a rhyme, 
Schwabrin knocked at my window. I put down the 
pen, took my sworJ, and went oat to liim. 

** Why shall wo wait any longer," said he, we are 
not watched now. Let us go down to the river, 
where nobody will molest us." 

Wft went there silently. After having descended 
the precipitous path, we remained close to the river 
and drew our swords. Schwabrin was more skilled 
tlian myself, whilst i was stronger and bolder, and 
Mr. Beauprez, the quondam soldier, had given me 
some lessons in fencing, of which I had well profited, 
Schwabrin began to grow exhausted. I pressed him . 
more vigorously, and nearly drove him into the 
river. All at once I heard my name called out loudly 
I turned round and saw Saweljitsch, who was coming 
down to me along the mountainous pass .... At 
the same moment I received a strong stab in the chest, 
below the right shoulder; I fell to the ground, and ^ 
' lost all consdouaiieaa. ^^ 

■ \ 
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^ CHAPTER V. ^ 

^ Whsn I came to life agcdn, I oould not, for a long 
time, collect my Bcattered senses, and did not know 

what had happened. 

I waa in a strange room, and felt very weak. Be- 
fore me atood Saweljitsch, with a candle in his hand. 
Somebody removed carefully the bandage which com- 
pressed my breast and shoulder. Slowly my ideas be* 
came dearer. I recoUeoted the duel and remembered 
having heen womnded* At that moment the door 
opened. 

'^Howiahe? said a fluted voice, v/hieh made me 
tiemUe. 

"Still the same/* answered Saweljitsch sighing. 
Already the fifth day without consciousness/* 
I wanted to turn myself but could not. 
''Where am I? Who is here? I said with an 
effort." 

Thereupon Mary approached the bed and bending 
towards me asked : How do you liaeL'' 

Better, thank God/' 1 said with a weak voice. 

"Is it you, Mary ? Tell me .... I was unable 
tooontinue. Svweljitsch drew a deep breath ; hisfifiUise 
expressing great joy. 

"He has revived, he has revived!" the good old 
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nin asdaimod. Thanks a&d glory to tkee, Almighty 1 
Oily m7 dear, Peter Audrejitaeliy how you have fright* 

ened me ! What a trifle 1 five days !...." 

Mary interrupted him. "Do not speak too much 
-to him, Saweljitsch," she aaid: *'he is atill very ./ 
weak." She went out^ and closed the door noiselessly | 
l)ehind her. 

My ideas oame crowding upon me. I was then in i 
tibe house of ihe eommander. Mary oame to see me. 

I wanted to ask some questions of Saweljitsch, but ho 
threw li^s head backwardi and put his hands to his - 
'MS. Angrily I shut my eyiss, and soon fell asleep. 

When I awoke again, I called Saweljitsch, but saw 
Mary before me. She welcomed mo with her angelic 
voice. I cannot express the sweet feeling which per- 
vaded me at that moment. I seised her hand, which 
I pressed inuiidating it with tears of emotion. Mary 
did not withdraw it • • • . *' Ah, my dear, good Mary,'* 
said I to her, *^ beoome my wUe and render me happy/* 

She thereupon recollected herself. " For lieaTen*s 
sake remain quiet," said she, retiring her hand. You 
are still in danger, the wound may re-open. Take caro 
ofyourselfyifitwereonlyformysake. With these words 
she retired, and left me in the enjoyment of silent 
beatitude. Joy soon cured me. She loves me. 6ho 
will be mine. This idea filled all my being. 

Now I improyed hourly. The assistant surgeon 
was my adviser, as we had no regular mecBoal practi* 
tioner in the fortress, and as he did not want to be 
over cleveTy he left youth and a strong nature to do 
iheir work* The entire ftmily of the oommander at* 
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tttidad upon me during my illness. Mary scarcely 
ever left me. At the first occasion I naturally re- 
turned to the sabjeot of my declaration, and Mary lis* 
tened with more patienoe. Without pradery she con- 
fessed her partiality for me, and said that her parents 
I <mly wished for her happiness. ''But," she added,, 
; consider well: shall not yomrs he against it?"» 
i I beoame thonghifni I did not doubt the tender* 
* ness of my mother ; but I knew my father's way of 
thinking, and felt that he would not be strongly moved 
by my love, that he would consider it bnt a youthful 
folly. I frankly confessed this to Mary, but resolved 
bowever to write directly to my father, and as elo« 
^uendy as. possible. ,1 read the letter to Mary, who 
found it so convineing and touching, that she did not 
in the least doubt its bappy result, and abandoned 
herself with all the warmth of her soul and the confi- 
dence of youth to the enjoyment of her present hap- 
piness. 

With Schwabrin I made it up in the first days of 
any convalescence. It happened thus: the captain 
once said^to me, **Ah, Peter Andi ejitsch, I ought to 
put you into prison ; however, you have already been 
punished enough, and Schwabrin sits a prisoner in the 
granary, Wasilissa Jegorowna has got his sword 
in her keeping. Let him there reflect, and then mend 
his ways.'* 

I was too happy to harbour any inimical feelings in 
my heart, I asked pardon for Schwabrin, and our 

good commander decided, with the consent of his 
wife, upon setting him at liberty* Schwabrin came 
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to see me. He expressed his dsep concern for what 
.had haiq^mnedy oonfessed that he vns wrongs and 
begged of me to forget the past. As revenge was no 
part of my nature, I sincerely forgave him our quarrel,^ 
I as well as the wound which he had caused me. I now 
' only saw in his calunmy ilie resentment of mortified 
^ wAty and rejected loTe, and was magnanimons enough 
' to exculpate my rival. 

I soon entirely recovered so as to return to my own 
lodgings. Most impatiently I expected an answer to 
my letter. I did not venture to hope, but still tried 
to stifle every unpleasant presentiment. As to Wasi- 
liesa Jegorowna and her husband I had not yet de- 
olared my intentions, but my demand could not as- 
tonish them. Neither myself nor Mary hid our sen- 
timents from them, and we were in advance sure of 
their oonsent* 

At last, one morning, Saweljitsch entered my room, 
holding up a letter. With trembling hands I took it. 
The address was written by my father. That an- 
nounced to me news of importance : for in general 
my mother wrote all the letters to me, and my fiitlier 
only used to add a few lines. For a long time I did 
not break the seal, but only read the formal address : 
'*To my son, Peter Andrejitseh Grinew, in the for- 
tress of Belogorsk in the government of Orenhurg." 
I tried to guess from the characters the temper in which 
the letter was written ; at last I decided upon opening 
it, and in the first few lines I saw that all had failed. 
The letter was as follows ; — 
^'We have received, on the 16th of this month. 
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your letter, whereia you ask fin; our blessiag and con- 
sent to your marriage irith tbe daughter of Gaptajn 

Mironow, and not only do I refuse you my blessing 
and consent, but I shall read you a severe. lidctiMpe 
upon your boyiabi conduct in spite of yoor cffioarfs 
rank, for you have shown that you are not worthy to 
carry the sword, whioh has been given to you for the 
defence of your country, and not to fight duels with 
scamps of your sort. I shall write directly to Andrej 
Karlowitsch, and shall ask him to send you away 
from the fortress of Belogorsk, into a more distaut 
place, where your follies may get out of your head. 
When your mother heard that yon had a dueU 
and that you were wounded, she fell ill from 
grief. What will become of you? I pray to God 
that you may mend, although I have but li^e hopefr 
of having that boou granted. 

" Your father, 

A. GL" 

This letter produced several different emotions in 
me. The harsh words which my father had used with 
no sparing hand deeply affected mc ; the little regard 
whidi he seemed to pay to Mary I found unjust and 
unbecoming. The idea of leaving the fortress of Be- ( 
logorsk frightened me, but I was most affected by the 
illness of my mother. I felt angry i^inst Sawel- | 
jitsch, bemg convinced that my duel was only known 
to my parents through him. After having walked up 
and down for some time in the room, I addressed him 
Bx^gply, I suppose you were not satisfied to see me 
wounded, tibrou^h your fault, and to see me for a 
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wbole month on the confines of the gzave; you also 
muted to kill my mother." 

Saweljitsch looked thunderstruck. " I beg of you, 
master, he cried, sobbing loudly, what have you 

said ? I was the cause that yon were wounded ? God 
is my witnees I ran to protect yon with my body ' 

' against tlie sword of Schwabrin. It was only my age 
which prevented me ; and what have I done to your 
mother?" 

"What you have done to my mother ?'* I replied. 
Who ordered you to write acousations against me ? 
Are yon with me to spy my actions?" 

'* I have accused you 1" answered poor Saweljitsch 
with tears, •* God in heaven ! then read only what 
our master writes, and you will see how I have ac- 
cused yon. Here he took a letter from his pocke^ 
and I read as follows ~ 
I ** Shame to thee, old dog, that in spite of my express . 
orders, thou hast r^orted me nothing about my 
son, Peter Andrejitsch, and that strangers wore obliged 
to let me know of his escapades. Is it thus thou ful- 
fillest thy duty and the will of thy master ? I shall 
make thee, old dog, keep the pigs for having con- 
j cealedthe truth from me, and let the young man do as 
, he likes. I now order thee, as soon as thou receive st 
: this letter, to write to me how his health is, which I 
• bave beard is better ; write also on what part of tba 
body he was wounded, and if he was well cured." 

It was evident from this letter that Saweljitsch had 
nothing to reproach himself with, nor bad I anything 
to reproach to him; I had pained him with my sus- 
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picion and my reproaches without sufficient reason. 
I therefore i)eggcd his pardon, but the old man re- 
mamed incoDSolable. 

** Is this what I have lived for?" he continually re- 
I peated, " Is this the recompense I have earned from 
i my master I I am to be an old dog and swineherd ; 
I am to be the cause of your being wounded I It is 
not I who the cause of your being wounded, Peter 
Andrejitsch I It is not I who am the cause of all this 
misfortune, but that confounded Mosyou : he taught 
you to .stab with iron staves, and to stamp with the 
foot, as if stamping and stabbing could guard against a 
bad man I ltvf,a8 very necessary to take.the Mosyou^ 
and to throw the money away !" 

But who was it that had taken the trouble to inform 
my father. of my conduct? The general? But he 
•did not seem to take much trouble about me, and the 
captain has certainly not thought it necessary to report 
about my duel. I lost myself in conjecture*. My. 
mspicions fell upon Schwabrin. He was the only per* 
«on that could profit by the denuncialnon, the conse- 
quence of which may be my departure from the forte- 
» ress, and my separation from the family of the com- 
mander. I went to Mary, to communicate all to her. 
She met me upon the stairs. 

" What ails you," she said, when she saw me. 
^* You are BO pale?" 

*^ All is lost/' I replied and presented her the letter 
of my father. Thereupon her cheek's also blanched. 
When • she had read the letter, she returned it to me 
with a trembling hand, and said in a broken voice 
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It 18 then not to be , • . . Your family will not re*- 
oeive me. The Lord's will may be done I God knows 

; better than we do what is good for us. It is ii8ele6» 
Peter Andrejitsch, you at least try to be happy .... 
" HOy never," I exclaimed, taking her hand. '* Yott 

i love me ; I am ready for every saerifioe. Oome let 
us kneel before your parentd, they are sim^ and good 
people, without cold-hearted pride . • • • They will 
bless OS, and we shall get married • • « • and after* 
wards in time, my mother will snrely taika my part,, 
and soften my father, and lie will pardon me .... 

No, Peter Andrejitch, " replied Mary : " I shall 
not many without tilie permission of your parents t 
without their blessing you oan never be happy. Let 
ub bow to the will of god I If you find another 
bride, if your love be transfiarred to another, then 

marry her and may heaven bless you ! I shall pray 
for both. . . . 

Here tears and sobs prevented her from oontiiuiiiig, 
and she left me. I wanted to follow her, but I 
that I was unable to master my own emotions and 
went home. I was sitting in my room lost in deep- 

* meditations, when Saweljetsch suddenly distarbed 

I. thetn. 

•* Look here, master, " he said giving me a written > 
paper — look, and you will seeiflaoouse my young t 
^ master, and if I want to sow dissension b«lw0e« the^ 
{kther and the son. 

I took tlie paper. It was the answer 4)f Sawetjitsoh 
to the letter of my &ther; the foUowingr ^wim kia 
words : 
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( ^* Andrej Petrowiteoli. 

Our Kind fkiher and master^ I haTe received your 

gracious letter, in which you express your disappro- 
bation of your servant, and say, that I should be asha- 
med, not to have exeoated your high commands; ' 
but I, not the old dog, but your faithful servant, have 
always executed the commands of my master, and do * 
ao now ; I have always served you with zeal, and have 1 
become grey in your service. I have not written 
about the wounds of Peter Andrejitseh, in order not 
to frighten you uselessly. As I have heard that the 
gracious lady, our mother Andotja Wassiljewna, has 
fallen ill from ftight, I shall pray to Qod for the res- 
toration of her health. Peter Andrejitseh has recei- 
ved a wound, near his right shoulder close to the rib, 
it was an inch and a half deep : he has been laid up 
an the liouse of the commander, where we took him 
from the river-hank, he has been cured by the assis- 
tant-surgeon Stcphan Paramonow, now Peter An- 
<irejit6ch is thank QoA quite well, and nothing can be 
jsaid of him but what is good. His commanders as 
I hear are quite satisfied with him, and Wasilissa 
Jegorowna considers him as her own son. There is 
\ no dishonor for a young man in what has happened # 
to him, a horse has four legs and still stumbles some- 
times. What you write about my keeping the pigs . 
I am entirely «t your disposal and shall do so I 
*when ever you order it. There upon reoommeiiding 
myself to your good will. 
I am your iiBilhfiil servant, 

Archip SaweljitsclL 
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' I was compelled to smile several limes during the 
perusal of thekind old man's letter. I could notbrio^ 
myself to answer my father's missivo to quiet my mo- 
ther's fears, the letter of Saweljitsch seemed to me ta 
contain all that was required. 

From that moment^ my position entirely changed, i 
Mary scarcely ever spoke to me, and tried to avoid me . 
in every way. The house of the commander became- ^ 
daily less attractive to ine, and insensibly I got used to 
remain in my room. At first Wasilina Jegbrowaa 
scolded me for it, but when she saw that, nevertheless^ 
I continued to do so> she left me my will. With the 
captain I only spoke when the service required it ; with. 
Schwabrin I seldom met, and only when it oonid not 
be avoided, especially as I felt that he hated me in 
his innermost soul. Life seemed a burthen to me. X 
I became meUnoholy and my dejection was etill aug- 
mented, by my loneliness and inactivity. My love 
grew stronger through solitude, and oppressed me more . 
and more. I lost all inclination for reading and lite- 
rary occupation. My eourage abandoned me, and I 
I feared to lose my senses, or to abandon myself to ex- 
cesses. 

Unexpected events, however, which exercised a great j 
influence upon my whole life, happened at that time,, 
and bcought my mind into a violent but salataiy com*- 
motioiw 
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Before I begin to describe the extraordinary oocnr- 
^pmoes which I witaeflsed, I miut say a few words 
upon fhe state of fhe provinoe of Qrenborg, at the end 
of the year 1773. 

This extensive and rich province was iahabited by 
ft nnmber of half savage people, who had but lately 
come under the sway of the Russian Emperors. Their 
incessant revolts, their being unused to laws and social 
lifei their fidkleness and omeUy required on the part 
of ihe government an active supervision, in order to 
keep them in check. Forteresses were built on con- 
venient spots, and garrisoned with Cassacks, ^yllich 
since a long time inhabited the banks of the Jaik. £ut 
• the Jaik Kossacks which had to keep order and to pro- 
vide for the security of that pari of the country^ had 
lately become themselvea turbulent and dangerous 
subjects of the state. In the year 1772 there was an 
insurrection in this little capital. The chief cause of 
it were the severe measurss taken by Major General 
Tranbenberg to bring the army into due disoipline. 
The result was. the barbarous assasination of Tranben- 
berg^ and an arbitrary change of the administration. 
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till, at last, ihe revolt was brought to • dose by means 

of cartridges and heavy punishments. 

AH this had happened some time before my amyal 
in the fortress of Belogorsk. Now^ everything was 
again quiet, or at least, seemed to be so. ^' 

The government relied too confi^iently upon the 
pretended repentance of the deceitful rebels, who stiU ^ 
bore a secret ill-will, and only waited for a fieivourable % 
occasion, to renew the disturbances. I now return 
to my narrative. 

One evening, (it was in the 4M|g>iniiiiig 6f OctaiMr, « 
1776,) I Was sitting at home aldne, listening t6 Him 
roaring of the wind, and looking through the window 
upon the clouds as they passed over the face of .th« 
moon, when I was called to the commander. I wentiiin- * 
mediately. At his house I found Schwabrin, Iwan 
Ignatitsch, and the Uraednik of the Cossacks. The 
commander sainted me with an anxiofB ootrntenanoe. 
He locked the door, and told ns to sit down ; all did so, 
except the Uraednik, who remained standing all the 
time, then the captain took a paper ont of his pocket 
and said — ^^'Gkntlemen, I have to commnnicate to yOQ, 
important news I Listen to what the general wishes," ^ 
Hereupon he pat his spectacles on and read the follow- 
ing . 

**To the commander of the fortress of Belogorslc, \ 
Captain Mironow. Private, 

** I inform you hereby, that the Cossack of the Bon, 
and the rebel chief, fimelian Pugatschew, havnig 
escaped from prison, has had the unpardonable im- 
pudence to assume the name ctf our late emperor. 
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rections in the viDages Bitoated on the Jaik, and fliat 
he lias already destroyed several fortresses, committing 
everywhere pillage and murder. Therefore, you are 
^ ordered to take immediately the neoessary measnrisa, m. 

order to repulse, and if possible, entirely to destroy 
"9 the above named miscreant and pseudo-monaroh, in 
•oase he ahould attack the fortress, which has been con- 
fided to yonr care.'* 

** Take the necessary measures," said the commander, 
folding the paper and taking off his spectacles^ You 
flee, that is easier said than done. It seems that the 
villain is powerful, and we are but thirty men in all, 
mot counting the Cossacks, upon whom we cannot rely, 
— exonae it^ my dear Maximitsch, (the Uraednik 
smiled.) Bnt, however, there is nobelp, gentlemen, 
do your duty. Place, everywhere, sentinels and send 
out nocturnal patrols. If there be An attack expected, 
«hnt the gates and eall out the soldiers. Yon, Max- 
imitsch, look well after your Cossacks. The cannon 
must be looked to and cleaned. And, above everything, 
leep all this secret, that nobody in the fortress may 
I know anything about it liefare it is fit they should," 
J The captain, after having given those orders, dis- 
, missed us. I went away with Schwabrin, talking 
^ about the news we had justteard. 

" How do you think this will end ? *' I asked him. 
" God knows." he said, we shall see. In the mean 
tiflBo there seems to be nottiing senous yet Buti^*' 
« « • • Thereupon he became penshre and 
absently, a French tune* 
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la spite of onr prQO«atiMi£i» the news of the appear- 
aarai of PugatBobew aocm spread in the fortress. The. 
oaptain, although he held his spouse in higli esteem,, 
would not, for worlds, have confided to her his secret. 
When he received the letter from the general, he con- . 
tiived, by adevermoTeytomakeWasilissa Jegorown&. 
leave the house, telling her that the parson Gerassiiii 
had received, it was said, strange news from Orenburg^ 
which he wished to keep very secret Wasiliasa Jeg<» 
Ofowna immediately went to visit iihe parson's wife, and- 
took, by advice of the captain, Mary with her, not to 
leave her alone at home. 

The oaptain having thus remained master of the field, 
immediately sent for ns, after having|locked-up Palascha 
in a room, bo that she could not overhear us. Wasilissa 
Jegorowna retomed from her visit to the parson's wife, 
fimm whom she could learn nothing, and heard, that 
in her absence there was a meeting at the house, and 
that Palascha he^ been locked-up. She guessed im- 
mediatdy that her bnsband had deceived her and took 
him to task. But the captain was prepared for the 
attack. He did not at all lose countenance, and an* 
awered boldly to his inquisitive apoaae,-^'' Yon see, 
mofliw dear, onr female population has taken it in their 
heads to heat the ovens with straw, instead of wood ; 
hut, as this is very dangerous, I have given strict 
orders, tbait the women, heooeforth, shall only nseSor 
their firing, wood and famahwood." 

**And why have you locked-up Palascha? "Why 
wii the poor girl obliged to sit in the aniiaU roon^ till 
W6 iMuna bafik?** 

^» W^ ^^^^^^^ p^^^p^^ 9 
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For Ais question the oaptaitt was not prepwmL 'H* 

became confused, and snid things which had no con- * 
nection at all with the subject. Wasilissa Jcgorowna 
now well understood the slyneaB of her spouse, bat* 
Imowiughis obBtinancy, in matters connected with the" 
service, and the helplessness of learning anythin c^ from 
him, ceased to question, and spoke of pickled cucum* 
bers, which tiie parson's wife prepared in a way quite 
different from the usual one. Wasilissa Jegorowna, 
however, passed a sleepless night, trying in vain to 
find out what it was that her husband endeavonredfia 
oarefully to hide from ber . 

The next day, as she left church, she saw Iwan Igna- 
titsch, cleaning the cannon, and taking out of its mouth 
I^eces of rags, stones, chips of wood, bonesi and all aoM- 
of rubbish, which the boys had put in. "What may all 
these preparations mean," thought the comirander's 
wife I " perhaps they expect an attack of the Kirgises ! 
But how could Iwan Kusmitscb bide such trifles from 
me." She called Iwan Ignatitsch, determined to learn 
the secret, by which her curosity was so much excited* 

Wasilissa Jegorowna made some remarks ' about 
bousehold affairs, like a judge who begins the in^ - 
quisition with questions not pertaining to the subject 
in view, in order to lull the suspicions of the culprit. 
Having been silent for a few nmmdnCs, dbe eighedi 
deeply, and shaking her head said : — " Good God S 
what news I what will become of it ? ** 

''Alas, my dear lady!" MpUed Iwto Ignatitsch, 
* Ood yriSl help us.' We bttve fioldiet^ enough, plenty 
of powder, and I have cleaned the cannon« We most 
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liope tD be tlins enabied to keep our own against 
Pogfttsohew. ' That dog sball not eat ua up.** 

But who is this Pugatsohew ? ** 

Now I wan Ignatitech peroeived that he had oom- 
mitted himself, and bit his tongue. But it was too late. 
He was now compelled to tell all to Wasilissa, who, 
promised him not to mention a single syllable. 
Wasilissa Jegorowna kept her word. She did not tell 
it to anyone, except the pastorls wife, whose cow was 
grazing in the steppe, outside of the fortress, and could 
easily be taken by the robbers. 

Boon everyone talked about Pogatschew. Several 
reports were circulated. The commander ordered the . 
Uraednik to enquire in the neighbouring villages so 
as to obtain aoourate knowledge. The Uraednik re- 
turned in two days, and assured, tbat he had seen in 
the steppes, about forty werstes from the fortress, a 
great number of watch-jOLres, and from the Bashkires he 
had heard that an unknown foroe was approaching* ' 
But, besides, this he oould say nothing positive, for 
be was afraid to ride any further. 

There was considerable exoitement among the 
Oossaeks in the fortress. They were to be seen con- 
gregating in the streets, and talking in a subdued voice i 
and whenever a dragoon or a soldier of the garrison 
iffiffoaehed they dispersed^ A baptised Ealmouk ' 
Jjulay, made an ioqportent revelation to the oaptain, 
^iccording to his statement the Uraednik*8 report was 
false; the sly Cossack, 4»n his return told his comerades, 
'dMit he had been in the OBmip 0f ihe iasuvgenlSt t^ 
liad been presented even to the leader^ that be ivia 
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allowed to kiss his hand, and that he had a long con- 
versation with him. The commander ordered the 
arrest of the Uiaednik^ mi gave his placn ta Jidfiy. 
These news were received by the Cossacks with nn- 
J concealed discontent. They grumbled openly, and 
Iwan Ignatisch, who was ordered to execute the oom* 
mander^s order*s, heard himself, when they said to 
Julay, "Your turn will soon come, you garrison-rat." 
The commander wanted to examine the prisoner the- 
same day ; but the Uraedrick had escaped, probably 
with the assistance of his accompHoeSy the Cossacks. 

Another incident still augmented the troubles and 
cares of the captain* A Bashkir was caught distribut- 
ing seditious papers. This decided the captain to call 
his officers to another council, and therefore he wanted 
again to remove Wasilissa Jegorowna out of the way, 
under a decent pretence. His honesty and straight* 
fowsrdness, however, were such, that he could not find 
a second pretbxt, different from the one which he had 
used on the former occassion. 

Listeoy Wasilissa Jegorowna," said tho captain,, 
coughing, They say that father Gerassimhas recived 
news from 

Do not tell stories, Iwan Knsmitch," his apooSf^ in* 
terrupted him. I know you want to talk in my ab- 

sence about Emelian Pugatschew; you cannot deceive 
me. 

The captain was astonished* 

"Well, mother," he said, "as you already know 
everything, you can remain here. Now we may also 
speak before you." 
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TeSy my old man/' shd aaid, *^ to overreaoli sonie- 
haijf is not exactly in yonr line : send for tihe offioers.** 

We arrived. The captain read to uh, in tbe presence 
of his wife, the appeal of Pugatsciiew, which ♦ was 
ipritten by one of the Cossacksy who» had eome idea of 
1 writing. The robber annoimced hie intention to march 
fitraiglit upon the fortress : he called on the Cossacks ^ 
and soldiers to join his band, and the commanders he i 
advised to abetain from all resistance, threatening them 
with the loss of their lives if they offered any. The 
appeal v - s written in a vulgar but energetic style, 
likely to make a strong impression upon the common 
mind. 

** Listen to the scoundrel/' exclaimed the comman- 
der's wife. Wliat he daares to suppose of us I We 
shall go and meet him and lay the colours at his feet ! 
O the scamp ! does he not know that we are already 
forty years in the service, and have, thank God, seen 
everything ? Could there really have been comman* 
ders, that had obeyed the orders of the robber ? 

" That cannot be supposed," said the captain ; but 
as I liear, the malefactor has already taken many 
fortresses." 

" He must be strong," observed Sohwabrin. 

** We shall know that dircctlv," said the commander. 
. Wasilissa Jegorowna, give me the key of the bani« 
Iwan Ignatitsch, fetch the Bashkir, and order Julay jU> 
bring the whip. 

"Stop, Iwan Kusmitch," said AVasilissa rising. **I 
must first take Mary out of the house : if she hears 
screams, she is frightened and I, myself, am not fond 
of such proceedings.** 
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Thelttrtiii^ im n iiieia» so generally employed in 

ancient judicial proceedings that the Ukase, which did 
amy with it, remained for a long time without effect, 
ife was belieTed that the oonfessioh .of the malefactor 
was absolutely wanted to make out a dear proof of his • 
dime — this idea is not only a groundless one but is - 
even in dixect.oppoaition with a sound appreciation of * 
right and law. For if Ibe denial of the accused is - 
not taken as proof of his innocence, the forced admis- 
sion of his guilt (nay, not even the spontaneous) can 
still less be considered as a proof of his culpability^ I 
even, at present, meet with old lawyers who regret the 
abolition of that barbarous law. But at that time, 
lawyers and others were all convinced of the necessity 
u>f the torture* Thus the order of the commander 
neither frightened nor disquited any of us. Iwan Igna- 
titsch brought the Bashkir^ who had been looked-np in 
the bam by orders of the commander* The captain 
ordered him in. 

The Bashkir passed with difficulty over the door- 
sill, having irons on his feet, he took his high cap 
off, and ruinaincd standing at the door. I glanced 
at him and shuddered. I shall never forget that 
man. He appeared to be ahont 70 years old, and 
had neither nose nor ears ; his head was shaven, upon 
liis chin there were some grey hairs. He was little, 
thin and bowed down, but his eyes were still 
-shining and fiery. 

Ah ! " said the commander, who recognised in 
those horrid mutilations, a punished insurgent of 
the year 1741* That old wolf has been before m 
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nortrtpit He oanMt t>e< * hetprnwCf vme ke luMi 
his face io ewly peliabecL Approedh and aay wto 
has sent you?" 
The old Bashkir remained silent aud stared ta* 

(eaatly, ike oommaiider* ** Why do yoa teigaiB 
silent?" oontinued the captain. "Perhaps you 
i Uockhead yoa do not oaderstand Bussian? Jida^^ > 
I flBk him^ yoor laDgaage who has sent huiu 

Jidian repeated the question in the tartar language: 
the Bashkir looked at him in the same vacant man- 
nerbttt did not reply. dudl make thee speak" 
said the oommander* Boys, take his jacket off^ 
and belabour his back in a proper manner ! Look 
to it Julay and hit hard* 

Two invalids ondressed the nalnoky wretch^ ia» 
whose &oe traces of anxiety began to appear: he 
looked around like a captive animal. One of the 
invalids drew both arms of the old man round his 
neck^ and held him down whlist Jnlay swung the 
whip : at this the Bashkir emitted some weak sounds 
in aa imploring voioe^ and nodding his head he 
opened his month showing that he had no tongue 
When I consider that such a thing has happened at 
my time, and that I now live under the mild go- 
Yorxunent of the Emperor Alexander, it seems to mo 
like a wonder when I observe the rapid strides dvi- 
lization has made in this country, Ye young men 
who may peruse these memoiies impress upon your 
vdndfl^ that the best .end most duxable reforms are 
those which originate through the advance of civi* 
lization and the amelioration of and morale 

without any violent oonunotion* 
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, We wore all of tie taken abeclc I fear, " eaid 

^the captain, we shall learn iidthing from liim, Julay 
»take him back to the grange. And now we have 
yet several topioe to talk over. 
9 ' We were considering our present sittiation when 
I Wasilissa Jegorowna, entered in a breathless and 
1 most excited state. 

^ What is the matter willi yon,** asked the aster. 

nished commander. 

** Very bad news my dear, she answered. ** ThP 
fortress Nishneosemaja has been tsken by storm this 
morning. The servant of father Gerassim has jnst ar- 
rived from thence. He saw it taken. The comman- 
der and all the o£Bcers have been hnng^ and the 
soldiers have been taken prisoners. Before we shall 
be aware of it, the monsters will be here." These 
unexpected news strongly affected me. I knew the 
oommander of that fortress well, he was a yonng and 
' modest man, who, two months before had visited Twitn 
Kusmitscli when passing through our fortress with 
his young wife. The fortress Nischneosemaya was 
26 verstes cBstant from ours, we had therefore at every 
moment to fear an attack from Pugatschew. Mary's 
position, and the fear of her safety entirely engrossed 

* my mindy and I trembled for her fote. 

/ Listen, Iwan Kusmitsch," I said to theoommander* 

" It is our duty to defend the fortress with our las^ 
breath. It is useless to lose a word about that ; but 
' \ve inust'take care of the safety^ of the ladies* - fkmA 
them to Orenburg if the road is still free, or to a CBs- 
tant and secure fortress, where these malefaotors can* 
not soon teach.'' 
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The captaia turned to his wife with these won^ : 
lasteii, mother, I am also of opinion to send vom ^ j^ 

nway from here till we have done with these rebel "5 

"What comes in your head!" she answered- 
** Where is the fortress, which bullets will not reach? " . 

Why is Belogorsk unsafe ? We live here, thank Qod, • 
since 22 years ; we have scon Baschkirs and Kirgises* | 
and most likely will also get xid of Pugatschew I " 

Well, mother/' answered the commander, ^'then < 
you may remain here, if you have such confidence in 
our fortress. But what shall we do with Mary ? All 
Tery well if we can resist, or if we get sncoour, but 
how if the scoundrels take the fortress ? " 

"Well then .... Here tlie good lady hesitated and 
was silent, evidently deeply moved. 

'^No, Wasilissa Jegorowna," continued the com- 
mander, when he saw that his words, perhaps for the 
first time, in his life, had made an impression upon 
lier, Mary cannot remain here. We will smxd her 
to Orenburg to her Godmother. There are soldiers 
enough and cannons and stone walls. I should also 
advise you to accompany her* Only consider what 
may happen to you, although you are an old woman • 
if they take the fortress by storm." f 

** Be it so," she said, " let Mary go. But as to me * 
I do not dream of it even, I shall not go. I shall not | 
separate from you 'in my old days and seek a solitary , 
grave abroad. We shall live together and die to- 
gether." 

IS yon insist upon it," sud the oommander," have 
your will. " But now, do not delay. Prepare every* 
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thing for Mary'B journey. To morrow at an early houj 
ohe Bhall depart, and we will give her also a safe escort 

although we have not too many people. But where 
is Mary ? 

** She is with Alrolina Pamphilowna/' replied the 
oomiDander*8 wife, ** she has been taken ill, when she 

heard the news of tlie taking of Nishneosernaja. I 
fear she will fall seriously ill.'* 

Wasilissa Jegorowna went to prepare everything 
for the jonmey of her daughter. The consultation 
continued at the captain's house but I toolv no part in 
it, and heard nothing. Mary came to supper pale nnd 
embarrassed. At table all were silent, and we left it 
sooner than was onr wont. Schwabrin and I we took 
leave of all the family and went home. I had pur- 
posely lelt my sword at the captain's and therefore re- 
turned to fetch it. I foreboded that I should meet 
Mary alone. Sho received me at the door and gave 
me the sword. 

Fare well^ Peter Andrejitsch 1 " she said shedding 
tears. "They send me to Orenburg. iVTay heaven 
preserve you in health and happiness ! Perhaps it is 
tlie Lord's will that we meet again, if not 

Here she began to sob. { embraced her. Fare 
well, my angel," I said, ** Fare well my only hope, my 
all I Whatever may happen to me, be convinced, you 
will be my last thought, and my last prayers will ho 
for yon. Mary sobbed aloud, I kissed her and quickly 
left the room. 
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* 

OHAPTEB m 

THE TAKING OF THB FOBTRSfltt 

That night I did not sleep nor even undress. I haJ 
the intention to go at the dawn of day to the gate of 
the fortress through which Mary had to pass in order 
to take a last farewell of her. I felt a great change in 
myself. The excitement under which I laboured was 
not 80 painful to me, than the melancholy from which 
I had just escaped. The night had thus insensibly 
passed, I just wanted to leave the house, when my 
room door opened, and the corporal came in with the 
report that the Oossaoks bad left the fortress during 
the night, carried Julay with them by force, and that 
unknown persons swarmed about the forteress. The 
thought that Mary was unable to depart frightened 
me. I gave in haste some orders to the corporal, and 
ran to the commander. 

. The day began to break. I was flying along the • 
road when I heard somebody calling me* I stood t 

still. : 

Where do you run to," asked Iwan Ignatisch 
overtaking me. ''The captain is upon the wall and 
has sent me to you. Pugatschew has arrived.'* 

Has Mary Iwanowna departed ? I asked with 
a beating heart. 
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'^It was too late/' answered the lientenant. The 
road to Orenburg is out off, the fortress is surrounded 
This is very bad, Peter Andrejitscb." We went upon 
the wall, whiok was. a rising ground formed by nature, 
and fortified by Pallisades. Here all the inhabitants 
of the fortress bad assembled. The garrison was un- 
der arms. The cannon had been brought there the 
evening before. The oommander walked up and down 
in front of bis little troop. The old -warrior was ins- 
pired by the presence of danger with an uncommon 
courage. At a short distance in the steppe could be 
perceived some twenty men on horseback, they ap- 
peared to be Cossacks but amongst them were also some 
Baschkirs to be recognised by l^ir lynx caps and fan- 
tastic dress. The captain went around Uui soldiers 
and said to tbem : '* Children, let us to day figlit for 
our Empress, and prove to the world, that we are 
brave men and true to our oath.*' The soldiers gave 
proof of their seal by a loud Hurrah. Sohwabrin 
stood close to me and looked intentively upon the 
enemy. When the horsemen in the steppe became 
Aware of the movemenjb in the fortress, they formed 
a grcupe, and consulted together. The oommander 
ordered Iwan Ignatisoh to turn the cannon upon thent, 
and fired it with his own hand. The ball passed over 
diem without wounding any one. Thereupon they 
dispersed and disappeared, and the steppe again be- 
came deserted. 

Now Wasilissa Jegorowna arrived upon the wall, 
and with her came Mary, who would not leave her 
side. Welly bow goes the battle," asked the oom-s 
nander's wife. " but whertt is the enemv* 
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- The enemy i. not fkr," 8»d Iw»i Witsol., ^ 

God's help all will be right. You are very much afraid 
Marjr? 

''No» father/' said Har^: '^"When I am at lioiae 

alone, I am more afraid. Thus speaking she glanced 
at me and forced herself to smile. I involuntarily 
pressed the hilt of my sword, for I remembered that 
I had received it from her hands the evening 'before, 
as if it were for the defence of my beloved. I felt 
my heart swelling, I considered myself as her knight. 
I was anxious to show myself worthy of her confi- 
dence, and waited impatiently for the decisive hour. 

JuBt at that moment appeared from behind a hill 
about half a worst distant from the fortress, fresh 
troops of liorsemen, and the steppe was soon crowded 
with armed men. They had spears and bows, amongt 
them was to be seen sitting upon a white horse a man 
in a red coat, a bare sword in his hand. That was: 
Pugatschew himself. "Wlien he pulled his horse in, 
several riders came around him, and upon his order 
as it seemed, four men separated from the group, and 
rode in full gallop close up to the fortress. We re- 
cognised in tlicni our traitors. The one held a piece 
of paper over his cap, the otlier had the head of Julay 
upon his spear, which he threw to us over the palU- 
sades. The head of the poor Calmuk fell before the 
feet of the captain. The traitors called out do not 
fire,, bat come out to the emperor. The emperor is 
liere.'* 

''I shall give it to you/' exdaimed the eaplsb* 
Ohildren, fire.*^ 
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Our soldiers fired. The Cossak who held the paper 
fell from his horae, the others gallopped away. I 
looked tomrds Maiy. Frightened 9A the sight of the 
bloody head, stunned hy the discharge of the firearms, 

* she stood bereft of her senses. The commander called ' 

• the corporal, and ordered him to take the paper from 
the dead Gossack. The corporal weat out and returned . 
leading the horse of the killed Cossack by the reins. \ 
He gave the writing to the commander. The captain 
xu^Si it, and then tore it to pieces. In the mean- 
time the rebels evidently set to work. The bullets 
soon whistled about our ears and some arrows stuck 
at our feet in the ground and in the pallisades. 

Wasiliasa Jegocowna/' said the commander, '* this 
is not a place for ladies. Take Mary away, look 
flh^ is jialf dead already/' ^ 

Waailiasa Jegorownay who was already used to 
bullets, looked towards the steppe, where grat pre- 
parations for ar attack were going on. Then she 
tmoed to her husband with these words: Iwan 
Eusmitseh, life and death are in God's hand — gire 
your blesring to Mary. Mary go to your fiither. " 
. Pale and trembling Mary knelt down before her 
Sriikdt bowing her head, The old oommanclcr made 
lluree times the sign of the cross over her, then 
lifted her up, kissed her and said in a broken voice. 
My dear little Mary may you be happy I Pray to 
God and he will not abandon you. Should you get 
a good husband may God 'bless you with love and 
concord I Fare well, my beloved daughter. Wasi- 
lissa Jegorowna, take her away. Mary threw her 
arms around him and sobbed loudly. 
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*'Let us now also take leave from each other, *• 
said the commanders wife crying • Fare well my 
good dear hmbandy and pardon mo if I liaTo ovw* 
offended you. " 

^God bless you, God bless you, mother^" said 
the oommander embradng his wife. Now, letam' 
home, and let Mary put on a Sarafim (peaaanf^a dress) * 
if there is yet time for it." The captain's wife de- 
parted with, her daughter* I lookad after Mary, ahe 
Uirned and nodded to me. 

The captmn now directed his whole attention to* 
wards the enemy. The rebels had clustered closely 
around their leader, and all at once dismounted* ''Now ' 
aCand firm" die oaptain ezolaimed, ''the gtonning 
will begin. " 

At that moment discordant screams rent the air. ^ 
The rebels were seen ronning towarda the fortreaa. 
(hnr cannon wna loaded wiAoartridgea. The conmian* • 

der allowed the enemy to approach closely, and then, 
fired the gim. The cartridges fiall in the midst of the 
rebds, who ran to the right and ]«& The leader 
alone remained in the middle, cutting the mr withhiB. 

sword and seemingly strongly encouraging them 

Soon the sareama and noises which had been ailen- 
eed for e moment weve r^ewed, 

'* Now, children, " said the commander : open the 
g^es beat the drum! forward, march, let us make a 
aortfe.** 

'The commander, Iwan Ignatitsdi and myeelf, had ; 

passed the gates; but the torritied garrison did notj 

move. ''What do you ^tand still for children 2 cried. 
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Iwau Kusniitsch. ^It cannot be helped lai us die 
bravely — that u the duty of a aoldter I " 

J«8t ihdn the rebelB threw tiiemselvet upon t» 
and forced their way into tlie fortress. The drum' 
had ceased to beat. The garrison hadthro¥m away 
thmrama. I had been knodced down, bat got up 
and went togettier wifb the veb^ into the fortress. 
The commander who was wounded in the head stood 
midst of some miscreants, who demanded the* 
keys from bim, I hastened to his assistanoe, but 
several powerful cossacks seized me and bound me with 
their belta ** We shall teach you to resist " they said, 
and dragged ns through the streets. The inhabitants 
'Came ont of their houses with bread aadsdt. The 
bells were ringing. People called out in the streets, 
that the Emperor was waiting in the marloet place 
for the prisoners, and was ready toreeeifo to oatih of 
allegiance. The people were crowding towards that 
place in masses, and we were also taken there. 

Pugatschew was sitting upon a ohaur before the 
house oft^ commander. He wore a bandaome Oossaek 
Kaftan with gold lace, upon his head a lilgh sable . 
cap mth gold trimmings. His face seemed known' 
tome, TheelderB of the OoHadn sanoondedbiaiy 
the priest Gerassim stood pale and trestUiag near 
the steps, holding the cross in his hand seemingly 
imploring pardon for the qpprodhing Tiottan* IntlMi 
nnddle of the plaoe hasty prepamtioiiB were Bia4t* 
for the erection of a gibbet. When we came near 
the Bashkirs drove the people away and brought W 
before Pogatsohew. Thd rinpng of flie bett ou asei L ' 
There was a deep silence; 
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"Which in <he comn^ander asked the tisnrper;. 
Our Uraednik stepped from among the crowd ancl 
pointed to Iwan KosBuiaoh. PugatMkew ibmw a 
mmmcimg look npm the old man aad «dd« ''Hovr 
dare you to resist to me, your Emperor. '* 

The commandary exhausted through loss of blood 
ftma faia -iroimday colleoted .his zemaimng slmgUii 
and antawered with a steady Toiee : you are not my 
emperor, you are a thief, a felon and an impostor, 
do you hear," Pugatschew darkly oontEaoted his- 
frowning brows and made a s^ wiA his white 
handkerchief. There upon some Cossacks seized the 
old oaptain and carried him to the gallows. Upon.* 
the cross-beam was sitting astride the maimed Basish* 
kir whom we wanted to question the day befcnre^ 
He held the cord in his hand, a minute after tliis I 
saw poor Iwan Kusmitsch drawn up. The second 
who was brought before Pugatsohew was Iwan I^bul* 
titsch. Take your oath** he said to him, I aiu your 
Emperor Peter Feodorowitsch ! " - 

^* Yom are not my Emperor I ''answered Iwan Igna* 
titsch, repeatmg the words of his osptaia* ''Ton 
old boy, you are nothing but an imposter and a thief. " 

Pugatschew made another sign vdih. his handker- 
dbief;^ and the lieutenant was soon seen hanging at 
the side of his commander. My turn came now. 
I looked steadily at Pugatschew, ready to repeat the 
asiwer ciimy higb minded companions ; when to my 
great astonid»ients I pevBetved among the chiefii <xf 
the rebels Schwabrin his hair cut short and wearing a. 
Qji^ssak Kaftan. He approaohedPttgatsGhew^and whis* 
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pered something in his ear. Hang him" exclaimed 
Pagatoohidw without Bvm lookiiig at me. They 
threw the noose round my neok ; I be^an to recite a 
silent a prayer, full off sincere repentance, I asked 
God to pardon my eiiiSy and to protect those who 
were dear to my heart They were leading me to 
the gallows. Fear not, fear not, said the murderers 
to me, perhaps with the intention to inspire me with 
courage. All at once I heard a voice ezolaiming ; 
''stop ye sons of helL . . • • wait a moment. The 
murderers stood still. I turned round, and saw 
Saweljitsch at the feet of Pngatschew. ** Have pity, " 
cried my poor servant. ''What will you gain by 
kilting the diild'of my master! Let him go, yon 
can get a handsome ransom for him : and if you are 
bent upon makix^ a waring examploi then let me 
be hung in his stead. " Upon a sign from Pngat- 
schew, I was liberated. 

''Oar father grants you a free pardon/^ they said 
tome« 

I oannot say that I was greatly rejoioedat my escape 

' from the gibbet, nor that I was displeased at it. My 
sensations were very indistinct at the time. They took - 
me again before the usurper and made me kneel down 
before him. Pugatschew tendered me hia mnscular 
hand. 

Kiss the hand, kisa the hand/' thsiy exclaimed ' 
ifound me. But I would have preferred the most 

atrocious punishment to such a degradation. 

"My dear Peter Andrejitsch," whispered Sawel- 
jitsok in my eai^ Do not be . obstinate? . It,wiU.jiot 
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hurt yon, y^u €•& whipe your lips afiterwordst kiss the 

walcf • . . , I mean to say, kisi? his lordship's liand. 

I did not move« Pogatsohew drew back his band 
andaaid^ aaroaatioally, ''The yoong nmn has loBt hia 

senses from joy. Lift him up." 

They lifted me up, and set me free. I now remained 
a silent spectator of the rest of that horrid drama. 

The inhabitants took the oath of allegiance. One " 
after another approached, kissed the oroaSy and bowed 
to the nanrper. The aoldiera of the ganriaon were alao 
there. The tailor of the regiment, armed with hie 
scissors, cut off their pigtails. They then shook them- 
selvea and went to PagatsoheVa hand, whot 
.£^*anted their pardon, and incorporated them into his 
hand. All this lasted about three hours. At last 
Pugatschew rose and descended the steps, accompa- 
nied by the eldera of the Oosaacks. They brought him 
his riohly- caparisoned white steed. T^o Oossaoka 
took him under the arm and lifted him into the saddle. 

He announced to father Geraasim that he would dine 
athiahooae. 

At that moment I heard a female voice. Wasilissa 
^ Jegorowna, half undressed, her hair in disorder, was 

dragged out of her houae by acme robbers. Qne of 

them had already donned the captain's dressing-gown. 
I The others carried dresses, beds, boxes, tea-cauisters, 

linen, and all sorts of household furniture. 
"Hare pity," screamed the poor old lady, think of 

the Almighty, and take me to Iwan Kusmitsch." 
All at once her eyes fell upon the gallowSi and she 

^rebogniBeAherlniabaBd. ' 
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Malefactors, murderem/* she exclaimed. **What 
liave you done with him ? Ah 1 my good, bcave^ eafy 
hoBband! True pattern <iC a aoldiav^ haari. Tou 
have withstood the Prassiati bayonets,, and the Tarlvie^ i 
I bnllets. You have not lost your life in au a hcnueat 
4gbt — aro&away enminalhaa Idlladyoul . • • • 
<'TMki«my11»toIdwIlahr' Mad Pugataekaw. 
' Thereupon a young Cossack struck her with his 
fWord upon the head and ahe fell dead 4ipoi^ the steps. 




OHAPTEB VOL 

▲H uKiNvmn ouxsv; 
Tn niaiiket-plaee was deaertad. I atill stood ttpoii 

the same spot, and could not collect my ideas, so 
strongly was I was shaken by these events. 
The incertitude of Mary's &te tormented me most 
''Where is she? what has become of her ? was die 
enabled to hide herself, and is the place of her refuge 
a safe one ? • • « • Full of anxiety I entered the 
house of the oomnmnder • • « • Alt wns ^esefete^ the 
ItMes, ehaifSy Annwem, erodoary, tU ^ntf hsehaii or 

taken away .... I mounted the little staircase, 
which led to the upper-room, and for the first time in 

inyUibi i MMted Haiy's ehamber. I sarw herbsd 
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traneS CfHir by the robbers, the drawers were broken 
in and pillaged. The little lamp was still burning, 
and the loc^g glass still hung between the two 
windows • • • • And where was tiie inhabitant of 
tliis modest maidea cell? A terrible idea passed 

>i through iny brain. I imagined her in the hands of the 
robbers • • • • I felta paiitful spasm at the heart .* . • . 

' I began to cry bitterly and called aloud the name of 

my bdoved . . . s All at once I heard a slight noise, 

and, from behind the wardrobe stuped Falasoha^ pale 
and trembling. 

'*AIa8, Peter Andrejitsch ! she said, ringing her 
hands. Alas I what a day ! what sufferings ! " 

''Where is Mary?" I asked impatiently, '<How 
ISum Mary Iwanowna?" 

The young lady lives," replied Palascha ; '' she is 
hid in the house of Akuliua Pamphilowna." 

" In the hoose of the priest," I ezdaimed in terror : 
" Good QoA ! Pugatschew is there ? '* 

I ran out of the room into the street^ and, without 
looking right or left» I arrived at the parsonage. There 
they were laughing, singing, and screaming. Pugats- 
chew was regaling himself with his guests. Palascha 
^ had followed me into the hall, holding an empty 
bottle in her hand. 

For God's sake, where is Mary Iwanowna ? " I 
ui^ked in the utmost excitement. ' 

'' The pooo; little dove lies npon my bed, there, be- 
Imid this partition. Oh, Peter Andrejitsch, she was 
nearly lost ; but, God be praised, it ended well. The 
luale&otor had soaroely %at down to dinner,, when the 
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poor child awoke and began to groan. I nearly fell 

down from tear. hal heard it. 
' Who 18 groanifig in thy hoase, old girl?' koaaicL 
She answered the vagabond with a low ourtsoy ngr 

niece, my lord, she is ill isiace two weeks.'* 
' Is your niece young 2 ' 
Yes, my lord* yonng. 

* Lot me see your niece, old girl.* 

My heart beat quickly; but it could not be helped. ^ 
The girl cannot get up and como to your, giaoe^ 
I said. 

* No matter, I shall go and see her/ 

And, indeed, the scoundrel went behind the partition 
drew the ouraint^ and looked at her with hie fedcon 
eyes. He was, however, satisfied. Will you believ, 
it, land my old man were both already prepared to die 
the death of martyrs. Good heavens, what a time wo 
had to pass throng Poor Iwan Kusmitsoh and poor 
Wurfilissa Jegorowna, and Iwan Ignatitsch! What 
lias he done, poor fellow. How is it that they have 
j^pared you ? And how do you like Schwabrin ? Ho 
iias cut his hmr round, and donned a Cossack dress, 
(ind enjoyes himself with them 1 A quick-witted chap, 
^ it must 1)6 confessed. And when I spoke of my niece^ . 
will you believo it, he looked at me as if he wanted to 
piorce me with a knife . but he did uot disclose any- | 
thing, thanks to him, at least, for that." 

Just then oalla were heard &om the oompany,Mmong 
them the voice of father Gerassim. The guests called 
for wine, and the host called for his better half. The 

good lady made, hasto to> ratoniy ftdirisug mo logo 
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home ; lest tlie monsters, in their dranken rage, may- 
get again hold of me. Somewhat tranqailliaed tipoii 
file fate of Mary, I returned to my lodgmgi» 'wb»re 
Smrieljtisdh received me upon the doorsill. 

^Thank GJod," he exclaimed when he saw me, **I 
began to believe that the ecoimdrels had again got 
hold of you. Dear Peter AndrejitBoh, will yod believe " 
it, the thieves have taken everything, cloths, linen, 
and kitchen-ntenBila, they have left nothing. Bat 
nevermind. Thank Ck)d, they have left ns our lives 1 
But have you recognised the Hetmau, sir ? " 
No, who is he ? 

How, do yon not recollect my dear, that drunkard 
who at the inn where we stopped during the snow* 

storm, got the fur coat from you ? Don't you remem- 
ber the beautiful haresMn coat, which was quite new • 
and how the beast nearly tore it 'when he put it on.' 

I was staggered. There was no doubt that Pugat 
echew strongly resembled to my late guide. I coo- 
vinoed myself that he and Pugatsohew were one and 
the same person, and now I understood why he had 
shown me mercy. I could not but greatly wonder at 
the concatenation of events. A boy's ct^at which I 
gave to a vagabond saved my life, and a drunkard who 
went from tap-room to tap-room took fortresses, and 

shook the Empire. 

" Will you not eat something ?** asked Saweljitch 
who was fiithfal te hie habits. '^Thare is nothing at 
home ; I will see what I can get, and I will then 
prepare it for you.** 

> WlMlaftt^aajwd^Ioouidieadwhatlbadtodo 
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iiext? To mnarn in a fortresB whidi is in t1i6 

of a traitor, or to follow his band, was unwortliv of 
o£d.cer« It was mj duty to go there where I could 

seire my ooontry in the present difficult ebroom* 
^ stances • • • « But love called strongly upon me { 
j not to abandon Mary, to protect and defend her- | 
\ Although I foresaw a speedy change in the affairs, I ! 

^ still had good cause to tremUe, when I considered the | 
danger of her positiou* 

I was mterrupted in my mediations, by the aniyal 
of a Oossack, who came saying ; The great Emperc^ 
calls you.'* * 

" Where is he then ? I inquired ready to go. 
In the Commander's house," replied the Cossack* 

" After dinner our master went to the bath, and 

now he reposes. I assure your honour, it may be 

seen in every action of his that he is a great per sou, 

at dinner he has eaten two entire sucking pigs, and in 

the yapour bath he can endure a heat which even the 

Tartar Kurotsckin could not support. Indeed, he is 

a great man, in the bath as I have been told he has 

shown his imperial marks upon both sides of his chest ; 
upon one side the imperial double-headed eagle of the 

^ size of a £ve kopek piece, and upon the other his own ! 

image." 

I did not consider myself bound to give my opinion 1 

/ upon the matter, and therefore silently followed the 
Cossack to the house of the commander, picturing to 
myself on the road my meeting with Pugatsohew and 
speculating upon the probable result of our interview* 
Tlie reader may^ imagine that I did not feel vexy 
easy in my mind. v 
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When I approadied flie Oommsnder^s hooie it was 

already dusk. The gallows with its victims stood 
horribly ont in the dark. The body of the Com- 
mande^s wife was still laying near the steps of the 
house, where two cossacks were on guard. The 

• Cossack who accompanied me went to announce me, 

* hat returned immediately, and led me into the room, 
' where the day before I had taken suoh a tender fiare- 

well of Mary* 

A strange soene presented itself to my view. At a 
covered table npon which stood bottles and glasses, 
sat Pugatschew and ten of the elders of the cossacks, 
with caps on their heads and in coloured shirt-sleeves, 
excited by wine, with red faces and shining eyes. Z 
missed among them Scliwabrin and the XJraednik, the 
newly enlisted traitors. Ahl How is your honour I'» 
said Pngatschew when he perceived me^ Please to 
make room." The company made room, and I sat 
silently down at a corner of the table. My neighbour, 
a young and good-looking ooBsack poured out for me 
a glass of very indifiPerent wine, which I did not drink. 
I looked at the assembly with intense curiosity. Pugat- 
schew who occupied the first place, was leaning upon | 
the table, supporting his black beard with his broad i 
fist. In his regular and sufficiently agreable phy- | 
sionomy there was nothing savage. He often ad- [ 
dressed himself to a man of about fifty, whom he at 
times called count, and sometimes Timofcjitsch, and 
several times he called him cousin. AH behaved to 
each other like conp^des, and they showed no par- 
ticular deference to the leader. They spoke of the 
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vtorming of die ii«ztday» of the^saoeess of the insnr* 

rection and of future deeds. They all boasted of one 
thing or aaother, each made tome new propositions and 
openly opposed Pugatsoliew. In this eztracnrdinary 
•connoil of war it was decided to attack Orenburg — a • 
daring undertaking which nearly resulted in a very 
sad catastrophe! The campaign was to b^n tbenext ^ 

"Now brethren," said Pugatschew, "before we 
Yetomtorestletnssingmy&Yonritesong. Isohnm* 
akow, begin!*' 

My neighbaur began a meloncholy song of robbers, 
and the others joined in chorus* 

I cannot describe the impression tliis popular song 
•of the gibbet made upon me, sung as it was by pepolo 
who, all of them, were destined, sooner or later, to 
grace it» Their sombre faces, their sonorous Toices, 
and the melancholy expression which they gave to a 
text already full of meaning — all this produced in me 
a sort of poetical shudder, if I may use the term. The 
goests once more emptied thbir glasses, rose, and took 
leave of Pugatschew. I wanted to go with them ; but 
, Pugatschew called out: ^ , " , ' 

Bemain, I wish to talk with you«*' ^. 

We were left alone* For some moments there was 
a mutual silence. Pu^tschew looked at mc steadily, 
only sometimes his left eye blinked, which gave his 
face an expression of extraordinary scorn and knavery. 
At last he broke into an immoderate laughter, of such 
unfeigned hilarity, that I was also oompelled to laugh 
^irithont^in £sct^ knowing what for. 
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Welly my dear sir/', oonfees yon were in no amall 

four, when my boys threw the rope round your neck? 
was-not there a filinover your eyes / And you would, 
no doubty have been snepended J&ad it not been tor 
, your old servant," 

I recognised, immediately, the old grey-beard. 
Say, wonld yon have ever believed that the matt 
Avlio took you to the inn, waa the great Emperor htm- 
&eif ? (Hero he affected a mysterious and serious 
couutciiauco.) You have sinned strongly against me; 
he continued, *^but I pardon you, on account of your 
e:ood licart, and because you have rendered me a ser- 
ice, when I was ob liged to hide from my enemies. 
But you shall see I shall reward you in a more brilliant 
manner as soon as I come into the possession of my 
eu^pire ! If you only promise me now, to serve me 
with zeal/* 

The quQ3tion of the scamp, and his impudence, 

seemed so ridiculous to me, that I could not help 
smiling. 

What do you smile for ? he asked me gloomily. 
Do. you, perhaps, not believe that I am the great? 

emperor. Answer me, openly." 

I was perplexed. To acknowledge the vagabond | 
as emperor was impossible for me. I considered thab j 
an unpardonable want of courage. If on the other J- 
" side, I called him to his face an imposter, I risked my 
life, and although I was ready to die in the first access 
of rage, and before all the people, but, at present to me 
it seemed a useless bravado. I hesitated, Pugatschew, 

^ with a sombre oountenance awaited my answer. At 
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last, (I still dwell with satisfaction and BelF-compia- 
ccucy upon the reminiscence of that momeut) the sou- 
timent of duly prevaiied oyer human weakness. I an- 
swered 

• " Listen, Pugatschew, I will speak opeivly with you : ^ 
judge for yourself, can I recognise yon as the Emperor? ; . 
' Yon are a sensible man, and you would say that I am a ' 

iiippocrite ? ; 

''Who am I then, according to your opinion?'* 
said he» 

Heaven knows ! but whoever you may be you 
jilay a hazardous game 1 " 

Pugatschew gave me a piercing look. 
You do not belieye, then, thall am the Emperor, 

Peter Feodorowitsch ? Well then. But does not he 
win who dares? Has not, formerly, Grischka Otrep- 
jew (the true name of the false Demetrius,) mounted 
upon the throne? Think of me what you will, only 
a cmain with me. AVhat do you care about others, if it 
is not the rector it is the incumbent. Serve me 
lionestly and faithfully and I will make a Field- 
jnarshal and a priucc oi j\>u. What do you think 
of it?" 

"So" I answered steadfastly. '^I am a noUeman ^ 
by birth. I have taken an oath of fidelity to the . • 

Kmpress, I cannot serve you. If you really wish ^ 
lue well, then let me depart for Orenburg*^ 

Pugatschew grew thoughtful.^ 

" And if I let you go," he said, " do you promise to 
me, at leasts not to do anything against me ? " 
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" How can I promise that," I replied, " you know- 
that I am not my own master. If I am not against 
yon, I must go in spite of myself. Yen are^ yourself 
a commander now, and ask obedience from yours* 
How could I refuse my services, if my services were ^ 
required? My life is in your hands; if you let me go* | 
I shall be gratefult to you, if yon kill me, then may 
God pardon you— but I tell you the truth." j 

My sincerity surprised Pugatschew. 

^* Let it then be so/' he said, tapping npon my 
shoulder. "When I puinsh, I punish well, and when 
I pardon I pardon entirely. Go where you like, and 
do what you like. To-morrow we shall take leave of 
each other, now, go io sleep ; I am tired myself/' 

I left Pugatschew and stepped out of the house. It 
was a still frosty night The moon and the stars shon& 
brightly upon the market-place and the gibbet* In 
the fortress all was quiet and dark, only in the public- 
house there was yet a light to be seen, and the noise o£ 
some of the belated topers to be heard. I looked to-^ 
wards the bouse of the pastor. The door and ehatter8> 
were closed. All seemed to be quiet there. 

At home I found Saweljitschf anxious about my 
long stay. When I told him of my liberation h» , 
was exceedingly glad. 

Praise and thanks to the Almighty,*' hesaid^ cros* * 
sing himself The first thing in the morning w» 
leave the fortress and depart, without looking back. I 
have prepared something for you to eat, beloved sir, 
take your supper and then deep till to-moiroWf aa 
quietly as if you lay on the bosom of Ohrisf 
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I took his advice, and after having supped with 
great appetite, I fell, bodily and iiieutuily tired, as^leep 
npou ih» baco boarda. 



CHAPTER IX» 

THB 8SPABATI0H» 



Ik the morning tlio beating of the drum woke rae. I 
went to the place where the troops assembled. Tlie 
hordes of Pugatsohew were already mustering found 
the gibbet, upon wliicli the victims of yesterday were 
still hanging. The Cossacks were on horseback, the 
soldiers under arms, with colours flying. Some cannons, 
among wliicli I recognised our own, stood monnt d 
iip<^n the carriages.' All the inhabitants were also as- 
sembled, excepting the usarper« Near the steps cf tht; 
commander's house, a Cossack held a white horse, of 
the Arabian breed. I searched with my eyes for the 
body of the commander's wife : it laid some way off, 
covered with a mat of bast. At last Pugatsohew ap- 
peared. The people uncovered. He .stood still upon 
the top of the steps and sainted ail around. One og 
the elders passed a sack-lull of copper money to him 
which he threw by handfuls among the people. 
They fought for it with great ardour, and some 
were even wounded. Pugatsohew was surrounded 
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hy his chief associates^ Schwabrin among them. 
Our eyes met. He could read in mine but coii«» 

tempt, and turned away with unfeigned exasperation. 
When Fugatschew perceived me among the multi- 
tude, he nodded, and called me to him. Listen," 
he said, " go immediately to Orenburg and tell in my 
name to the Governor and all the generals, that they t 
may expect me in a week« Advise them to receive ^ 
me with filial love and obedience, on pain of under- 
going the severest punishment. A happy journey. 
Sir." Thereupon he turned to tlie people and pointing 
to Schwabrin, said : Here children is your comman- 
der. You have to obey him in everything, and he 
has to answer to me for the fortress and for you." I 
was thunderstruck at these words : Schwabrin the 
commander of the fortress 1 Mary remains in his power^ 
Heavens, how will she fare ! 

Pugatschew descended the steps. His horse was 
brought to him, he sprang into the saddle without the 
assistance of the cossaoks. 

At that moment, I saw Saweljitsch, advancing 
from the crowd, and approaching Fugatschew. Ho 
gave him a paper. I oonld not imagine what all that ^ 
meant. • 

"What is it?" Pugatschew demanded sternly, ; 
''Bead and you will see,'^ answered Saweljitsch* 
Pugatschew took the paper, and looked at it a long 
time with a meditating face. At last he said . "Why 
do you write so illegibly ? Our princely eyes cannot 
make it out, where is my first secretary. V A young 
mau iu the uniform of a corporal approached hastily* 
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''Bead alond said the usurper ^ving him tlie paper.'* 
— I was very curioud to know what my man had to 
€ay to Pugatschew« The first seoretaiy spelled aloud 
the following. 

I Two dressing gowns, a linen one and a silken one - 

wiih stripes 6 roubles* 

**VfhBi does that mean?** Asked Ftogatschew an- 

^ grily. Let him only read on " quietly answered ^ 
Saweljitsch. The secretary continued : 

A nniform of fine green doth. « • • « 7 roubles. 

White cloth trousers with frills 6 roubles. 

A dozen shirts of dutch linnen with ruffles. 10 roubles. 

A tea oaddy and tea things. » 2 jk> roubles* 

'*What nonsense is this?" Angrily exclaimed Pn* 
gatsciiew. " What do I care about your trousers with 
frills and tea caddies. 

Saweljitseh caughed and began to explain. Do 
you see, worthy sir, tliat is the list of the things be- 
longing to my master which the miscreants have 
robbed him of. » • • , 

, ''What miscreants?'* Pugatschew exclaimed me« 
nacingly, 

t I beg pardon, it was a mistake replied Sawel« 
jitsch* Not miscreants, but your boys who hayo 

n appropriated to themselves every thing. 
Let him only read on. 
*^ Bead on, " said Fugatsehew. 

The secretary continued : 

** A cotton bed cover, and a silken one 4 roublest 
A eoat of lined with fox skins and sables 40 rouble% 
.<«<Bmda8 a coait lined iriih bare akias presonted 
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to yonr grace at the inn 15 roubles, what is that 
again, " exclaimed Piigatschew with a threatening- 
look. I must confess I began to be afraid for my 
poor servant, who, wanted to enter into explanations, 
^ bat Pugatschew interrupted him : How dare you 
trooble me with such trifles " he exdaimed taUng- 
ihe pap^ from the secretarjr'B hands and throwing it 
, !n Saweljitsch's face. "You old blockhead! they 
have taken something away from you — what a great 
misfortune — You old grey - beard ought to bless 
as long as your live my boys and myself, for not 
having suspended you and your master with the other 

traitors. • • • » A coat with hare skins Do- 

you know that I have a good xnind to have you 
gkinued ?** 

" As you please " answered Saweljitsch. But I 
MA a servant and must take care of my master's pro- 
perty. " 

Pugatschew was for once in a forgiving temper. 
He turned and rode off without saying another word. 

Schwabrin and the elders followed him. 

The whole band marched away in complete order^ 
The multitude acoompanied him out of Ihe fortress, 
land Saweljitsch remained idone in the market placed 
he held his register in his hand and looked at it will 
deep concern. 

' He wanted to profit by it, when saw how well I 

stood with Pugatschew, biu his clever scheme did 
Mot succeed. I scolded him on account of his dispjs* 
ted seal but could not help laugking, 
^' **^1PMtiuvf wellliiugh, sir, he said, " hit when yaa 
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will be obliged to buy, eyerything anew, yoa will 

see that it is by no means a laughing matter. 

I hastened to the Ixouae oi the priest to see how 
Mary was. 

Akiilina Pamphilowna whom I found very down- 
cast had but sad news to tell me. Mary had been 
seized during the night with a strong nervous fever. 
We went to see her. She was unconscious and light 
headed. When I approched noiselessly the bed and 
q>oke to her she did not know me. I was struck 
1^ tiie sudden charigc in her appearance. I stood a 
long time silently before lier, without listening to the 
words of father Gerassim and his wife, who I believe 
tried to console me« I was deeply moved by the 
sorrowful considerations whicli presented themselves 
to my mind. The desolate position of the poor un* 
protected orphan, who on a bed of sickness was 
obliged to remain in the midst of evil minded and 
savage rebels, exposed to all sort of dangers and 
whose very wcaknesss and unprotected state was m 
itself an allurement to the unprincipled. 

It was Schwabrin w liom I feared most. Being in- 
vest<ed, as conuna^der of the £[>rtre8s with considerable « 
powers by the usurper^ he may dare anythiug to re* 
venge himself upon the innocent object of Ins hatred. 
What could I do ? How assist her ? How save her 
* from the hands of the malefactor ? There was but one 
way left to me. I decided upon going with the ntmosfc 
speed to Orenburg and employ all my energy, to have 
the fortress of Belogorsk retaken as quickly as poa* 

nUe. Itock kavefimaibepn^«iidIu0wifi%ai^ 
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entreated them ta take care of her whom I already 
considered as my wife. Seizing the hand of ike un- 
'Conscious girl, I kissed it with tears in my eyes. 

** Faro well ! " said the priest's wife, accompanying 
me. ** Fare well, Peter Andrejitsch.*' Perhaps we 
shall meet again in better times. Do not forget as, 
and write occasionally. Poor Mary Iwanowna has 
now no other protector than yourself.** Upon arriving 
in the market place, I stopped for a moment, looked 
npon the gibbet, and bowed a farewell to it, then I 
left the fortress and took the road to Orenburg, ac- 
companied by old Saweljitsch, who did not lose sight 
of me for a moment. 

I WAS walking on, lost in thought, when all at once 
I hoard the trampling of horses behind me. I looked 
around and saw a Cossack galloping from the fortress 
and holding the bridle of another horse of the Baschkir 
race. He made signs to me, I stopped and soon re- 
cognised our Uraednik. He dismounted when he ar- 
rived olose to us, and passing to me the reins of the 
other horse, be said: 

Your honour I Our master presents you with a 
horse, and a fur coat of his own," attached to the sad- 
dle was a coat lined with sheepskin. And besides,'* 
he added stammering, ''he sends yon half a rouble * . . 
but . • . . I have lost the money on the road .... 
you will kindly pardon me." Saweljitsoh looked at 
himangrily andgrumbled : Lost on the road 1 And 
what was it that chinked in your breast-pocket, man 
without a conscience." 

'^Whatohinkedinaqrpoekit?'* replied the Uzaed- 
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nik not in the least abashed. "What are you dream- 
ing about old man. The reins chinked, but no half 
silver rouble!'' 

" All right," I said stopping the quarrel. " Thank 
^ him who has sent you in my name, and look on your 
road back for the half rouble, and if you find it, keep 
it for yourself." 

I am much obliged to your honour," he replied, 
turning his horae's head. " I shall always mention 
your name in my prayers/' 

Thus saying he galloped back, and in another moment 
he was lost to sight. 

I put the fur coat on, mounted the horse and took 
Saweljitsch behind me. « You see, sir," the old man 
said, "it was not altogetlier in vain that I have pre- 
sented piy petition to that scoundrel; he was ashamed 
the thief. Although this half starved Basobkir horse 
and this sheep-skin coat are not worth half as mucli 
as what they have taken from us the scamps, and 
what you yourself have given to him ; but even this 
is useful, a copek from a uiiser is worth somethin3^. 



OHAPTEE X. 

THE SIEGE OF THE TOWN. 

When we approched Orenburg, we saw a gi'eat 
number of criminals withshaved«heads, and with faoefl 
' disfigured by the pineem of the neeationer^ Shey 
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W)vlc6d at<tlie fortifications under the direction of the 
Boldiers of the garrison. Some removed upon carts 
ihe rubbish which filled the ditoh, others raised the 
6urtb with shoTels. Bricklayers were mending the 
walls of the town. At the town-gate, sentinels wero 

1 posted and asked for our passports. When tho Ser- 
jeant heard that I had come from the fortress of BeIo« 

j gorsk, he took me straight to the GeneraU 

I found him in the garden. He was just inspecting 
the apple trees, which were already leaf less, owing to 
the sharp breath of the autumnal wind, and to guard 
them fr ■^•n the icy touch of the winter, he enveloped 
them Willi the assistsmce of the gardener carefully with 
warm stntw. His face expressed tranquillity, health 
and benevolence. lie was pleased to t>eo me, and 
asked me to tell him all about the terrible events 
which I had witnessed, I related all. The old man 
listened attentively, lopping off in the mean time the 
withered branches of the trees. " Poor Mironow P 
He aaidy when I had finished my sad tale. It is a 
pity ! he was a brave oificer, and Mrs. Mironow was 
a very amiable lady : how well she understood to pre- 
serve mushrooms ! Well, and how lares Mary the 

^ daughter of the captain ? I replied that she remained 
in the fortress with the wife of the parson. *' Oh, oh, 

• oh," observed the General. That is not right, not 
right at alL Who can rely upon the disciplin of 
these brigands. How will that poor girl fore?" I 
said it was not far from the fortress of Belogorsk, and 
his Excellency would probably soon send troops there 
in order to deUvsr the poor iidiabitants. 
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!rb6 QmmX shook Im head with * donbtfi]! esprea* 
on. We shall see, we shall see^** he said. We 

shall speak farther upon that subject. Come and take 
tea with nie to-day^ there will be a coimoil of war 
and you can give vs accurate iafomatioa about that 

criminal Pugatschew and his bani In the mean 
time go and take some rest." 

I went to the quarters which were assigned to ne, . 
and where Saweljitsch was already installed. With 

impatience I waited for the evening. The reader will 
easily imagine that I did not miss to join a consulta- 
tion which was to have sach an inflaenoe upon my 
destiny. The appointed hour found me akeady at the 
Oenerals. 

I met there one of the gentlemen bekmging to the 

civil service, if 1 recollect rightly, it was the director* 
of the excise, a little round man with red cheeks* 
dressed in a siver laced coat. He inquired about the 
fate of Iwan Kusnutseh, whom he callei godfisithfflr, he 
often interrupted me with questions and moral sen- 
tences which although they did not show a dose ac* 
quaintanoe wilh military matters^ nevertheless proved 
him possessed of a good deal of sound sense and na- 
\ tural wit. In the mean time the other guests arrived. ^ 
* When all had taken their seats, and tea had beea 
passed round, the General in a olear manner explained 
the question, entering into the necessary details. 

Now, gentlemen," he continued, we have to deoidtt 
how we shall behave towards the rebels^ shall we tate 
defensive or offensive measures ? Both ways have 

their advantages* Offensive 
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Ukdy lead to an eftrfier Tiotory^ whilst dafenifvB onds 

would be surer and lees dangerous • . . . Therefore 
let us take the votes in legal order — ^that is, we begin 
ynJQi theyonngeBtin rank. Ensign Grinew/' he said, 

j taming towards m», let m hear, if you please, your 

i opinion/* 

i I stood up, and after describing in a few words Pa- 
i gatsohew and his band, gave it as my dedded opinion, 
that it was impossible for him to resist regular troops. 

My opinion ^as very unfavorably received by the 
gentlemen belonging to the dvil serviceb They saw 
in it youthful rashness and temerity. They were 
murmuring among themselves, and I clearly heard the^ 
word braggart whieh one of them half audibly pro- 
oouneed. The General tamed smiling tome '^En* 
sign Grinew ! in a council of wt?r, the first voices are 
generally recorded for offensive measures, that is in ' 
. the nature of the things/* 

" Now, Mr. ExoiseoDirector, please to let us have 
your opinion." 

The little man ifl the silver laoed ooat^ quiokly 
drank his third onp of tea, which oontained no small 
admixture of rum, and answered to the General. 
" My opinion is, your Excellency^ to act neither on 
the offensive nor on the defensive**' 

""Wliat do you mean, Mr. Director? inquired the 
astonished GeneraL" There is no other method known 
in military taotics» all movements are either oSnsive 
defensive .... 
If your Excellency would try a hard cs^sk move** 
MMt i^gaiBst these vebels? 
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'^He, he, he ! Your opinion is not so bad, nuUtary 

tactics permit indeed sucli movements, and we shall 
perhaps make use of your advice. We can put a price 
of seventy or a hatidred roubles upon the head of the 
scamp . • • . firom die secretfunds • • • « 

"In that case" interrupted the excise director. ' 
, I shall bo called a Kirgiso sheep, and not an excise ' 
director^ if these scoundrels do not deliver their • 
Hetman to us bound, hand and foot. 

** We shall yet consider that and talk it over 
relied the general. Bat at any rate» we must also 
ake military measures. Qenflemen give us your, 
opinions in legal order. *' 

The members oi" the civil service were one and 
all against my proposition. They spoke of the 
little reliance that could be placed on the troops, of 
the uiicertainty of success, of precaution and so on. 
They found it more reasonable to remain under the 
protection of the cannons behind a stone wall, than to 
trv tlie success of arms in the field. At laot wlicn 
all of them had given their opinion, the general shook 
the ashes out of his pipe and held the following 
speech. " Gentlemen ! " I must declare to you, that 
^ on my part I am of the same opinion as Ensign 
i GrineWy an opinion whioh is in accordanoe with all 
' the rules of sound tactics^ whioh generally prefer 

offensive measures. " 

Here he stopped and began to fill again his pipe* 
My vanity triumphed. I looked proudly upon iha 

civil service men, wlio with discontented and anxious 
iaces, whispered among themiselves* 

• •-««.♦ 
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But Gentlemea" the General continaedr emitting 
at the same time a deep sigh and a dense oload oi 
emoke : still I dare not venture, to take upon my- 
self 80 great a responsibility, when the safety of the 
.provinoeSy entrasted by her Imperial Majesty to my 
oare, is at stake* And thus I join my voice to that 
of the majority, which hasjust decided that it is more 
reasonable and less dangerous, to wait for the siege 
of the town, and to repel the enemy's attacks with 
our artillery, and when ever it is possible by sorties » 
It was now the turn of the civil service men to 
look at me sneeringly. The council dispersed. I 
oonld bat pity the weakness of that -honourable war- 
rior, who againsL liis own conviction had decided upon 
following the advice of men inexperienced and igno- 
xant in the art of the war. 

Some days after this glorious consultation we heard^ 
that Pagatschew, faithful to his promise, was ap- 
proachmg Orenburg* From the walls I saw the army 
of the rebels, and it seemed to me as if their members 
had augmented tenfold since the hist storming which 
I had witnessed. They had also cannons, which Pu- 
gatschew had taken from the small fortress which he 
had already reduced. Eemembering the decision of 
• the council I foresaw a long and tedious imprison- 
: ment in the walls of Orenburg and nearly cried from 
vexation. I shall not describe here the siege of 
Orenburg ; it belongs to the pages of history and is 
not a ht subject for family memoirs. I shall only 
briefly mention, that in consequence of the inadver- 
ii&acj of the local authorities^ it became a souroe of 
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ftetit calamity to the inhabitants, who had to suffer 
from famine and dl sort of evils. The life in Oren- 

' hxxYg was as may be readily imagined insupportable. 
All expected in painful suspense the final catastrophe. 
The dearth of promions was exhorbitant. The 
•cannon balls that fell in the houses were scarcely 
noticed, even the attacks of Pugatsckew were at last 

« unable to excite the general interest* 

Time pvessed heavily upon me, as day after day 
parsed slowly and uniformly away. From Belogorsk 
I had received as yet no letter : I felt the separation 
from Mary more and more deeply, the uncertainty 
of her fate wae a torture to me. My only pass time 
were sorties. I was indebted to Pngatschew for a 
good horse, which partook of my small allowance. I 
rode eveiy day out of the town to exchange some 
shots with the partisans of Pagatschew. The advan- 
tage in these encounters remained in general with our 
adversaries, who had plenty to eat and to drink, and 
had better horses. The sober town oavalry could 
not reach them. Some times even our hungry in- 
fantry marched against them, bi^t the deep snow 
prevented us from undertaking something effectual f 

* against the rebel flankers. The artillery thundered * 
■ in vain upon the walls, and when brought into the 

. field it sunk and could not be moved by the half . 
starved hones. Thus circumscribed was our military 
activity. This it was, the olHcials of Orenburg had 
<;alled foresight and prudence. Once we had succeeded 
in bealiiig and dispersing a oonsicberable number of 
the rebels; when I met a Kossack who had remained 
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behind his oomrades. I wms jatt in the act of eattin^ 

Li 111 down with my turkish sword, when all of a 
sudden he lifted his cap and called tome: Good day. 
Peter Andrejitsch^ how are yoa? 

I looked at him and recognized our Uraednik, 1 
was overjoyed to see him. " How are you, Maxi- 
mitsoh/' I said to him, 'Iwhen have you left Be* 
logorsk. " 

" Only yesterday, dear Peter Audrejitsch. " I have 
a letter for you. 

Where, where^'' I exolaimed, bewildered witii 
joy. "There it ib" answered Maximitsch, puttin;:: 
his hand in his breast poket. " I was obliged to 
promise to Palascha to deliver it to you in one way 
or another.'' 

He then tendered me a folded paper and galloped 
away. I opened it and read trembling the following 
lines; 

It was the will of the Almighty, iliat I should 

lose at once father and mother ; I am alone in the 
whole wide world without relation and without pro- 
tector. I now appeal to you, knowing, that you 
were always kindly disposed towards me, and that 
you willingly assist every one. I only pray to God * 
that this letter may in some way reach you. Maxi* , 
mitsoh promised to deliver it. Palasdha has also ^ 
heard from IVIaximitsch, that he sees you often at a 
distance when you make sorties, and that yon do 
not take care at all of yourself, and do not thimk of 
those who with tears in their eyes, pray to God for 
your welfare. I have been a long time ill Wh^n 
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I recovered. Mr. Scliwabrin, who is here Commander, 
in my ftiher's plaoe^ has foroed the priest Qera8sim» 
threatening him with Fugatschew, to give me into 
Lis custody. Now I am a- prisoner in our house. 
Mr Sohwabrin wants to force me to marry him. He ' 
pretends to have saved my life, by uot denouncing the 
deceit of the parson's wife, wlien she told the in;ile- • 
factor that I was her niece. But I should prefer to * 
die than beeome the wife of snoh a man as Schwa- 
brin. He treats me very harshly and threatens, that 
if I do not change my mind, and consent to his pro- 
position^ he wiU take me to camp of that murderer 
mdf make me undergo the fate of Louisa Ohar- 
tow. I have asked him to give me time. He said he 
would still wait three days, but if after three days I 
do not marry him, he will have no mercy upon me. 
Alas, dear Peter Andrejitsch! You are my only pro- 
tector. Take pity upon the poor orphrm. Ask the 
general and all the Commanders, to send us instant 
sueoouTi and come yourself if possible. 

I remain your devoted, 
Mary Mirouow. 
ikRet having read this letter I nearly lost my senses. 
I hastened to town, mercilessly spurring my tired 
horse. On the road I considered the means of saving 
this poor girl, but oould not imagine anything practi- 
cable. I had scarcely reached tiie town, when I ran 
to the general. He walked up and dowu tho room 
smoking his meerschaum. When he saw me he stop- 
ped. My looks must have surprised him; he en- 
quucd anzioudgr tiie cause ef my hasty appearanoe. 
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In youT Excellenoy," Isfadtohim, ^all my Tiopes 
are centered ! I come to you as I would come to my 
own father : I conjure, in the name of the Almighty^ 
not to lefuBB my reqneat^ for^ the bappiness of my 
whole life depends upon it." 

" What is it then, my dear,*' asked the astonished 
old man, what can I do for you ? speak.'^ 

I ask your excellency for a batallion of soldiers and 
fifty Cossacks, to retake the fortress of Belogorsk." 

The general looked at me in astonishment; ho 
seemed to think I was berefib of my senses, whioh wa» 
very nearly the case. 

How can you manage to retake the f<»:tres8 of Be* 
logorsk ? " he said at last. 

I answer for the result/' I exclaimed^ only let 
me go.*' 

Jso, yoimg sir," he returned, shaking his head, 
the distance is so great, that it will be easy to ont 

your communication with the strategical centre, anci 
to achieve a complete victory over you/ A disrupted 
communication t • * • . 

I became frightened when I heard him enter upon 
military disquisiiious, and therefore hastened to inter* 
. rupt him.'* 

The daughter of Oaptam Mironow,'* I said, '<has 

wriiien to me. She appeals for helpv Schwahrin 
wants to force her to marry him.**" 

**Im it possible? 0, this Schwahrin is m aroh 
scoundrel ! If he falls into my hands I shall have him 
tried in eight honr8« and he shall be shot upon the 
waUa of the fortress. In .the mean timoy howeveri; we 
must take patience*" 
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Take patience ! " I exclaimed^ beside myaelfi 
'*He will marry Mary Iwanowna/' 

** Well, and what then ? replied the general, " that 
isy after all, no great misfortune. It may be better for 
lier to be the wife of Sobwabrin, wbo is now in a po- « 
sition to protect her. When^ afterwards, be is sbot, 
then, with the Lord's help, other suitors will come. 
Amiable widows do not become old maids ; that is, I 
asaaiit to say, a widow finds easier a hnsband than a 
maiden." 

I shall sooner die," I ecxlaimed, in a rage, ** than 
leaye her to Sobwabrin.'* 

*'That is it,'' said the old geneml. ^Now I under- 
stand it. You are, it seems, in love witli Mary. That 
10 another matter. Poor boy, what can I do ? But a 
liatallion of sdldiem and fifty Oossaoks I cannot give 
you. That expedition would be a madness. I could 
not take the responsibility of it/' 

I bowed my head down, despair began to seise upon 
me. AU at once an idea pessed throngh my haad<^ 
what it was the reader will find in the next chapter^ 
as the ancient novel wiitefd used to say. 



CHAPTER SX 

AMOMO TAB BSnaL8i 

I LEFT the general and hastened to my lodging 
Saweijitsch received me with his usual ezhorlationa . 



Digitized by Google 



THE CArTAlN's DAUGHTER* 



What pleasure can it procure you, sir, to have to 
do with these drunken robbers! Is this fit for a 
nobleman? God knows how it happens. You run 
into danger for nothing. If we had to fight Turk or 
Swede^ it would not matter so muehy but it is realty a t 
sbame, to mention the enemy ! 

I cut his sermon short with the question : 
" How much money have I, altogether ? 
" It will be enough," he replied, with a smiling 
countenance. ** In spito of the scoundrels looking in 
every nook and coruei^ I have been able to hide 
some." 

Thereupon he took ont a large netted purse foil of 

silver. 

Now, Saweljitsch," I said, give me half of it, the 
remainder I leaTe to you* I am now going to 
Belogorsk." 

" My dearest, my best Peter Andrejitsch," said the 
good old man, with a trembling voioe ; what induces 
you to go there at the present time, when one eannot 
tnake a step without encountering the robbers. Take, 
at least, your parents into oousideration, if you have 
none for yourself. Where will you go tof and ^ 
what for ? Wait a little longer and the troops will j 
arrive, they will capture those scoundrels, and then, in | 
the name of heaven^ you may go to the four quarters 
of the globe.'* 

But I was resolved. 

" It is too late now to consider," 1 answered, " I 
' mnst go; it cannot be helped. Do not fret Saweljitsch^ 
Ilrovidence is kind ; let us hope we shall meet again! 
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But listdn, be not too scrupuloiui ; and do not allow 

yoorseif to be wanting anythiug. Buy everything you 
require. If, in three days, I do not return^ the mouey 
belongs to you, and . . . . " 

''Do yon imagino, air/' intemipted Saweljitaeh 
i **that I let you go alone." Do not even dream of 
i it. If you want absolutely to go, I must go with you, 
and should I walk all the way, I ahall not leave yon/* 

^Wbat? lahall remain behind these safe Walls 
without you I I should be mad. Say what you like, 
I go with you*'* 

I knew by experience that it was useless to discois 
tlic point with Saweljitsch, and therefore allowed him 
to get all ready for the journey* In half an hour's 
time I mounted my good horse and Saweljitsch a mi- 
serable hack which one of the inhabitants had given 
him for nothing, not being able to feed it any longer 
We came to the town gate, the sentinels let us pass 
unquestioned^ and w» soon left Orenburg bebind ui. 

It was already towards evening. Our way lay close 
to a village called Berdo, the lurking pli^ of Pugats- 
ehew. The road was covered with snow, but traces 
of horses feet were seen all oyer steppe. I rode in a 
sharp canter, and Saweljitsch could scarcely follow me, 
calling out at every moment ; slacken your pace for 
heaven's sake ; piaay do not huzry so. My poor beasC 
cannot keep up wiih yours. What are you in such a 
haste for? If we were going to a feast — -but here, 
before one is aware of it, he is under the hand of the 
hftiigman. Beter, Andrejitsch . . « • my dear Petar 
Andrejitsch .... God in heaven? He is lost the 
son of my master*** 
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We soon perceived the twinkling of the lights ia 
Beido. We rode along the ditches, which were the 
natural fortifications of the place. Saweljitsch fol- 
lowed me without interrupting his plaintive appeals. 
I hofHsd to pass the village unnotioed, when all at 
enoe I saw dose T)efore me fim peasants anned with 
clubs« That was the avant-garde of Pugatschew's 
camp. We were challenged* Not knowing the pass* 
•word, I wanted to ride on silently* But they imme- 
diately smronnded me, and one of them s^aed tke 
reins of my horse. I drew the sword and struck the 
peasant on the head* His cap saved him, but he stag* 
gered andlet thereins go. The others became iright* 
ened and took to their heels, I profited by the occa- 
sion, spurred my horse and galloped away. 

Under cover of the advancing m^t, I was abready 
oat of danger, when looking aroand I missed 8awel- 
jitsch. The poor old man was not able to escape from 
the robbers with his lame horse. What oould I do ? 
I waited a few minates for him, but was soon con- 
Tinced that he was arrested^ and thsvefore returned to 
liberate him. 

When I approadied the ditch, I heard a noise in the 
distance and several T(nees» among them that of my Sa-> 

weljitsch. I rode quicker and found myself soon again 
amidst the peasants, who had stopped me some mi- 
nutes before. Tbisy bad ten flM^jitseh from 
horse, and weie jnal about to hmd him. They 
were rejoiced at my coming, threw themselves 
soKesming loudly upon me, and dragged me o£L the 
hosss. One of fhenit at it seemed their superior, an* 
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nounced that he would take us straight to the Emperor. 

And our father," he added, has only to say if we 
are to hang yon immediately or if we shall wait till 
daylight. I did not make any resistance, nor did 
Saweljitsch, and the sentinels took us away in triumph* 

We passed the ditch and entered the extensive vil* 
lage. There was a light in each house. Screams 
and noises everywhere. In the streets we met plenty 
of people ; but nobody took notice of us in the dark or 
TecogDised in me an offioer from Orenburg, We wm 
led to a small housu at the corner of a street. Before 
the door stood some barrels of wine, and two cannons. 
" Here is the palace/* said one of the peasants* " Yon 
shall immediately be annonneed.'* He entered the 
dwelling. I glanced at Saweljitsch; he made the sign 
of the cross, and mnrmured his prayers. 

I waited a long time, at last the peasant came oat 
again and eaid to me : ** enter, our master he^ ordered 
to admit the ofdeer." 

I entered the house or the palace as the peasants- 
called it. The appartment was lit by two tallow can- 
dles, the walls were papered with gold paper ; as to 
the rest, evwything looked like in an ordinary cottage ; 
there was a table and benches, a washing cann sus- 
peudcd upon a string, a towel upon a nail, an oven 
fork in the comer, and a large hearth, filled with pots 
and saQoe»pans* Selow the images of the saints sat ^ 
Pi^fatschew in a red kaftan, a high cap on his head« 
Around him stood several of his chief companions in 
hypocratical submission. It could be seen that the 
nam of tha* emvil of en offioer from Orenbuig hid. 
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excited a strong curiosity in the leaders, and tliey were 
prepared to receive me triumphantly. Pugatschew 
recognised me at a glance, and his artificial dignity 
▼aniahed at once. ''Ah, it is 3rKm!" be exclaimed 
with vivacity : how are you ? what brings you here ? 

I replied that I had travelled oa private business, 
and his men had stopped me« 

What was my business? lie asked nie. 

I did not know what to answer. Supposing that I 
would not speak before witnesses, Pugatschew turned 
to his com^-adea and told them to leave the room. All 
obeyed except two who did not move from their 
places. 

Speak boldly in their presence/' said Pugatsohew 
to me : "I have no' secrets with them." I glanced at 

the confidants of the pseudo-prince : The one, a week 
curbed down old man, had nothing striking in him, 
with the exception of a blue ribbon that huilg across 
liis shoulders over his grey frock. The other however 
I shall not forget as long as I live. He was a tall 
strong broad shouldered man about forty-five years 
old. His thick red beard, his grey shining eyes, his 
slit nostrils and reddish spots upon his foreliead and 
cheeks, gave to his broad face which was marked by i 
the small pox an indescribable expression. He wore 
a red shirt, Kirgise gown and Cossack troilsers. The 
former, (as I afterwards learned,) was a deserter, cor- 
j^oral Bdoborodow, the latter Afanassi Sokolow, with 
ike nickname OUopascLa, a con^ieted criminal who 
had twice escaped from the mines of Siberia. In 
spite of the emotions, whieh so exclusively domiaaUd 
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me then, the society in which I found myself thus iin- 
expeotedly, greatly mterested my imagination. Pa- 
gatBchew by his qiieation made me recollect rnyself. 
"AYell, speak, why havo you left Orenburg?" 
At that momeu t a curious idea struck me. It seemec! 
to me that providence, whioh for the second time had 
brought me into collision with Pugatschew, had 
thereby given me the means to execute my intentions, 
I determined to use those means and before I had ma* 
tured my plans I answered Pagatschew question. I 
wanted to go to Belogorsk, to liberate an orphan girl, 
^vllich is ill-nsed there. Pugatschew's eyes shot lire. 
« Which of my men/' he called out, dares to ill-use am 
orphan ? If he has an iron head he shall not escape 
my justice. Speak, who is the guilty wretch ? 

Schwabrin is the guilty/' I replied. *^ He keeps 
that girl, which you have seen at the house of the 
parson ill in bed, in close coniiaement, and wants to 
marry her by main force. 

Schwabrin shall pay for that !" exolaimed Pagats- 
chew menacingly ? I will show him what it is to dare 
me, to act arbitrarily and do injustice to peoide. 
I shall have him hung. Allow me to speak one word/ 
said Chlopusoha. ** You were in a hurry to make 
bchabrin commander of the fortress, and now you arc 
in a hurry to hang him." You have already offended 
the Ooesacks by giving them a nobleman for a com* 
mander, now you want to frighten the nobles by 
punishing them upon the first complaint, 

I do not see any reason for sparing or pardoning/' 
said the old man with the blue ribbon. ''Let Sohwia- 
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brin be punished ; but it would be as well to take the : 
. ensign to task, to let us know what were the reasons i 
that brongkt him here. If he does not recognize yon | 
as the Emperor, what business has he to call upon you 
. for justice — and if he does recognize you, why did he 
lemAin till this day in Orenburg, with those who resist 1 1 
[ your power. Ijet him be properly examined, I have a \ 
I strong inclination to believe that the commander of * 
Orenburg has sent him here.'' 

I found the logic of the old smner quite correct. 
A shudd.i- passed through my frame as I considered 
in whose hands I had fallen. Pugatschew saw my 
embarrassment and said : 

^ Well, my dear sir, my fieldmarshal does not seem 
to be very far from the truth — what is your opinion 
about the m^itter ? " 

The raillery of Pugatschew gave me my courage 
again, and I answered coolly, that I was in his power, 
and he may do with me as he pleased. 

*<Yery well,'* said Pugatschew, ^'now tell me in 
what condition did you leave the town ? 

** Thanks to God, all ^^ as very well,** I replied. 

" Very well, repeated Pugatschew, " But the 
people die by hunger." 

It was indeed so ; bat remembeiring my oath and 
honour as an officer, I insistcti th:it all that was but a 
rumour, and that they hud in Orenburg as much pro- 
visions as they wanted,*' 

You see, interrupted the old man, lie tells you . 
lies in your face. All the deserters are agreed in that, 
.that hunger and pestaLsnee are raging in Orenburg, 
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that they were roduced to eat the fleih of beast 

that died of disease, and that thqy were gkd to get 
even such food. But this gentleman asaures na tha^ 
there is plenty of everything. If you have made up 
jour mind to hang Schwabrin, then let this brave 
young gentleman be hung upon the same gibbet, 
that one may not envy the other/* 

The bitter words of that confounded old man 
appeared to make an impression upon Pugatschew. 
Ohlopusoha begbn to eontradiot his coUegae. ^' When 
will you leave off,'* he said to him. *^ Ton want 
always to slaughter and bang. What a barbarian you 
must be ? Look at yourself, how oaduke you are, ^ 
already with one foot in the grave, and still wanting 
to deprive others of their life. It seems as if you had 
as yet not enough blood upon your conscience ?" 

What a saint you have become/' replied Belo* 
borodow, " Prom whence comes your pity ?'* 

*^ It is true," said Ciopuscha, " I am also a sinner, I 
also have spilled Christian blood. But I have killed 
my adversary and not murdered my guest — in the 
open air, upon the cross-road in the forrest, and not in 
the house, in his bed — with hatohet and buiiet, and 
not with a woman's glib tongue* 
^ The quarrell would have grown aecioiUi had not 

Pugatschew hero interposed. 

It matters little," he said, if half a dozen nobles 
from Orenburg or elsewhere are himgornot, but if 
^wo of my most intimate advisers fall out, then the 
good cause is in danger, therefore, my two good 
friends shake handa and drink a glaaa to the health of 
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your Empmir. And yon, young man, tell me tndy 

what has brought you here, for it is not, to tell me 
that Schwabriu is a scoundrel that you left Orenburg 
and 43ame to me* The two counsellors of Pugatachew 
looked in sullen silenoe upon each other, neither oon- 

! vinced nor reconciled. Durinj^ that time Pugatachew 
1 had filled the glasses, and called a cossack to bring 
' more wine. I considei^ed what I had best to say, and 
decided upon confessing my love to Mary, as the only 
means to extricate myself from that critical position 
and regain his oonfidenoe« When he, therefore, turned 
towards me, expecting my answer, I said : '* If I did 
not at once tell you what induced me to leave Oren- 
burg and to come to you, it was not from want of con* 
fidenoe in you, nor from a wish of deceiving yon in 
any way, but simply .because I felt a strong repugnance 
to speak of my private a&irs in the presence ot 
strangers, and yon must confess that your two adviserii,. 
however meritorious they may be in every respect, 
are entire strangers to me. As I now, however, am 
placed in such a position that I must either pass for a 
spy in your eyes, or speak out freely, I have deter- 
mined to tell you all, even in their presence. During 
my stay in the fortress of Belogorsk, I have made th& 
acquaintance of the young lady whom yon have seesi 
ill in bed, at the house of the priest Gerassim, a mutual 
attachment had sprung up between us, and we became 
affianced lovers, and bad been so when yon took the 
fortress. After my leaving Belogorsk for Orenburg, 
Schwabrin wlio had also sued for her hand, and whom 
she had rejected, took advantage of my absence, and 
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of his being comm»nder of the fortress, carried her 
away from father-Gerassim, and by confinement and 
ill-treatment wants to force her to become his wife. 
When I heard of it, I determined in spite of every 
. danger to assist her, and confiding in your sense of 
< justice, I came to you, and now that you know all^and » 
i that I am entirely in your power, decide as best jm 
; think. 

Pugatachew had listened attentively to all T said, 
and after I had finished he sat for some minutes in a 
thoughtful mood, then turning to me, and waving his 
hand to Beloborodow, who wanted to say somethh;- , 
he said: I have decided, and you shall see that i 
know how to be just. In the morning yon go with 
me to Beiogorsk, and now go and lay down in the next 
house, where there is a bed, and be ready with the 
break of day to accompany me." He then called, a 
Gossack, and told him to show me to bed. 

The fatigues I had undergone during the day had 
their eli'cct upon me, and i liiid scarcely laid down, Avhcwi 
I fell fast asleep, and did not wake till I was shook in 
the mommg by a cossack who told me that the Em- 
peror was waiting for me. 
* , I found Pugatachew already waiting in a kibitka of 
' very decent appearance, drawn .by three horses. He 
' motioned to me to sit down next to him. I took niv 
place, and he ordered the coachman to depart. My 
heart beat quickly. The horses started, the little bells 
tingled, and the kitbitka rolled away • • » . 

" Stop, stop r' screamed a voice, which I knew but too 
well, and I saw Saweljitch, who came running towards 
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110« ** My dear Peter Andiejitsch," exclaimed my 
fidlower, do not abandon me in my old days, amongst 
those rob .... 

" Ah, is you old Greybeard," said Pugatscliew to 
. him« Do we meet again 1 Well sit down here upon 
S the box with the coachman/' 

" Thanks to you, dear sir, thanks to you," said 
Saweijitch, taking his place. May God let you live 
a hundred years, and give yon health, because you have 
taken pity upon an old man, and have consoled him. 
During my whole life -time I shall pray for you, and 
aa to Uie hare-skin coat^ I shaU never mention it any 
more." 

That hare-skin coat might have finally exasperated 

Pugatschew seriously. Happily the usurper either 
did not hear the allusion, or would not notice it. The 
horses trotted on ; the people in the street stood stilly 
and bowed humbly. Pugatschew acknowledged on 
all sides. We were soon out of the village and the 
kibitka flew over the even road. 

It may be easily imagined, how excited I was ail the 
time. In a few Lours I was to see her whom I had 
already given up as lost. I pictured to myself our r 
meeting • • . . I also pondered upon the destiny of i 
the man, who held my fate in his hands, and with f 
whom I was, through a curious coincidence of circum- [ 
stances, connected by a mysterious tie : I recollected 
the sanguinary propensities, the spontaneous cruelty 
of the man, who now was to become the liberator of 
my beloved { Pugatschew did not know that she wdA 
the daughter of Captain Mironow: the exasperated 

I 
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flcbwAbrin might disclose everything— be oonld also 

learn the truth by other means . . . What will then 
become of Mary ? « • , . I shuddered at the idea. 

All at onoe Pogatsohew interrupted my meditations 
-with the question: ''What has made you so thought- * 
fuir 

'' How should I not be thoughtful," I replied, " I 
«m an officer and a nobleman. It was but yesterday 

that I fought against you, and to-day I ride with you 
in the same carriage, and the happiness of my whole 
life depends upon you/' 

"What then?" asked Pugatsehew, "are you 
afraid?" 

I answered, that as he had pardoned me already 
<mce, I not only counted now upon his forbearance but 

4JB0 upon his assistance. 

You are right, by heavens," said the usurper. 
^* You saw with what suspicion my companions looked 
on you ; nay, the old man insisted yet, this morning, 
upon your being a spy, and wanted you to be put to the 
torture, and hung afterwards ; but I resisted/' he added 
in a subdued voice, so that Saweljitsch and his Tartar 
coachman should not hear it, " for 1 remembered your f 
hair-skin coat and the glass of spirits you gave me* 
^ Ton see, I am not so blood-thirsty a monster as your 

> people make ine out." 

1 rerollected Belogorsk, but I felt the impolicy of 
contradicting him, and therefore remained silent* 

" What do they say of me in Orenburg," he asked, 
after a short pause. 

They say it is hard to get rid of you. It must be 
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coafesged, you liave made the world speak of you/'' 
The &06 of the usurper expressed satisfied vauily. 

**It is true," he said, " I can make war as well as- 
any one. Have they heard, in Orenburg, of the battle 
I haye fought at Juaegowa ? Forty generals were 
killed, and four armies defeated. Do you think the 
Kinc: of Prussia can do as much ? " 

The bragging of the robber chief seemed ludicurous- ^ 
to mo. 

*'l>o you think," said I to kiin, you could beat the- 
great Frederic ? 

Why not? Do I not beat your generals who hare 
beaten him. Till now I was always successful. Give 
me a little more time and I shall 3 ot do greater things^ 
when I have once taken Moscow." 

You then really intend to attack Moscow ? 

The usurper grew peusivQ, and, after awhile, said,, 
half audibly : 

Ood knows ! my road is steep and narrow ; I have- 
not liberty enough to act ; my companions grumble 
too much. They are scan:ps, and I must be alwayfi- 
upon my goard. At the first defeat they will try to* 
save their necks by selling my head.** ^ 

" You see/' said I to Pugatschcw, it would be- ' 
better for you to retire betimes from themt iM^d tcu^t t^ < 
the mercy of the Empress ? " ^ 

Pui<atschew smiled bitterly. 
JJo," he said. - It is too late for me to repent. I 
niay succeed after all [ Grischka Opatrejew has also 
veigned in Moscow 1 

' '*Bat do you also know his end ? Ue was thrown 
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<ni of the window, out to pieces, burnt to oinilcrs and 
lis ashes were pat into a cannon and fired to the 

■winds.** 

** Listen/* said Pugatschew, with a sort of wild en- 
thusiasm, I shall tell yon a fable which I have heard 7 
m my infancy, from an old Kalmouk woman. Once 
upon a time the eagle asked the raven : — * tell me my c 
good raven how is it that your race lives to the age of ^ 
three hundred years, whilst we eagles only live to the 
age of thirty three?*-: — *The reason, my good sir, is, 
because you devour your prey alive whilst we live 
»pon dead oaroasses.' The eagle thought, well, I 
•shall try that too. They thereupon went out together 
and found a dead horse. They alighted upon it. The 
raven began to feed and enjoyed it. The eagle tried 
several morsels, then shook his pinions, and said to the 
araven : — * Nay, brother raven, rather than live three 
hundred years upon dead horses, I once feast upon a 
live victim, and then let fate do its worst* — How do 
you like this Kalmouk fable ? "* 
. There is a deep meaning iu it,*' I said. But to 
live by rapine and murder is, in my opinion, to Uve 
upon carrion.** 

Pugatschew looked at me with amazement, but dia 
not reply. We remained both silent, each lost in his . 
own thoughts. 

The Tartar began a melancholy song. Saweljitsch ' 
was nodding his head, slumbering upon the box The 
Jdbitka flow al(mg the even road over the frozen 
snow • • « • Ai onoe there appeared before my eyes 
the shores of the Jaik, the village with the palli- 
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•adefl, and the chtirch witli the belfi*ey * . • inttiotlier 
quarter of an hour we entered the fortress of 

Belogorsk. 



CHAPTER XIL » 

A 

THB OBFHAK» 

Wb drove to the commander's house. The people rt^ 

cocrnised PuGC^tschew's carriaj]^©* and followed us in 
masses. Schwabrin received the usurper upon the 
stairs. He wore a Oossack dress and had allowed hi» 
beard to jsprow. The traitor helped Pugatsohew to 
descend, and tried to express his joy and his zeal in tho^ 
most rampant terms. When he perceived me he be- 
came crest-fallen, but soon rallied, and offered me his* 
hand^ s^^yii^^^^ ' 

You also, belong to us now* It should have been so* 
long ago." 

I turned away from him without answering. 

My heart bled when we entered the well-known < 
room, in which, the brevet of the late captain was stiU ' 
hanging upon the wall, like a complaining epitaph of 

the ]Kist. 

Piigatschcw sat down upon the same sofa oa 
which Iwan Kusmitsch, was in the habit of taking 
his nap, generally hilled to sleep by the grumbling 
of bis spouse. Schwabrin himself served brandy to 
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bis chief, who, emptying his glass, pointed tome 
and said, *'fill also a glass for this gentleman/* 
Schwabria presented one to me, but I again turned 
away from him. He seemed to have lost entirely 
his presence of mind. With his usual sharp -higlited- • 
ness he had. no doubt,divined that Pugatschew was • 

; dissatisfied with him. He was afraid of him and ^ 
mistmsted me. Pugatschew questioned him about 
the state of the fortress, about the rumors which cir- 
culated concerning the enemy's troops and other sime* 
\ lar subjects. All at once he asked him unexpectedly, 
" Tell me what sort of girl is that which you keep 
a close prisoner ? Show her to me. 

Schwabrin turned pale as death My Lord '* he 
said with a trembling voice. .... she is not a pri- 
soner she is ill she is in the upper room. " 

''Then take me to her*' said the usurper rising 
Further excuses were unavailable. Schwabrin led Pu-* 
gatschew to Mary's room. I followed them. — Upon 
the stairs Schwabrin stopped and said ** My Lord, you 
'have a right to ask of me every thing, but do not 
allow a stranger to enter the room of my wife. " 
' I was as if struck by palsy. ** You are married then 

I I asked " and should have liked to tear him to pieces* 
^'Silenoe" interrupted Pugatschew. **That is my 
business. ** And you " he coatlnued addressing 
Schwabrin, " do not reason with me or make any 
difficulties about it; she may be your wife or no^ 
I shall take whom, I like to her. Come along, sir 
Ensign. 

At the door of the room Sohwabrin again stoppe ' 
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and said stuttoring : " My Lord, I tell you in adyanoe^ 
she has a nervous fever, aud since three days her 
is wandering* " 

Open the door ! ** exclaimed Pugatschew. 
Schwabrin felt his pockets and said he had forgot- 
ten to take the key. Thereupon Pngatachew kieked 
the door with hin foot ; the lock gaye way and we 
entered. I stared at what I saw, and stood like a 
statue. Grouched in a corner upon the floor, was 
Mary, olad in a torn pensants dress, pale, thin, her 
hair in disorder. Before her was a pitcher filled with 
water, upon it a piece of bread. When she saw ma 
she shuddered and screamed. What I felt at tha 

time I cannot tell. Pugatschew looked upon 

Schwabrin and said with a bitter smile; " youhuve a 
queer hospital. Then approaching Miury *^ he 8ai4r 
my little dove, what is it for that your hushaad pn* 
nishes you in this way? What have you done to 
him.? 

^^Hy husband'* she repeated. '^He is not my 

husband. I shall never be his wife I I would pre- 
fer to die and I shall die if I am not freed from him.** 
Pugatschew tlirew a menaciag glanoe at Sohwabrht« • 
You have dared to bdie me I he ezdaiiaed. ** Do 
you know, wretch, what you have deserved ? 

Schwabrin fell upon his knees. . • . • At thatma« 
ment the sentiment of contempt replaced in my bosoH 
those ot* rage and anger. With loathing I looked 
upon the nobleman, who could kneel to a run away 
Cossack. Pugatschew was softened. ^'Thistima.1 
shall yet pardon you " Jie said to SohwobriQ, hat 
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remember, if I iind you again guilty , this fault of your^ 
^;viU. alao be taken into aoooont. Tkerenpon he 
torned to Mary and said to her in a frindly manner 

go my pretty child, I give you your liberty, I am 
the Emperor. " 

• Jliaiy threw a rafnd glance at him, and gtMBsed ' 

•that before her stood the murderer of her father. She • 
ooivered her faoe with both hands, and fell down sen- ^ 
selns. lean towards her; bat at that moment my 
<oU aeqnainta&ce Palasoha forced her way daringly 
iiito the room and Hew to the assistance of her mistress*. 
Pogatsohew left the room and we all three went down 
into the parlour. 

" Well, My dear sir, said Pagatscliew laughing. 
The pretty child is now free. What do you think, 
shall we send for the priest and make him perform 
the marriage ceremony for his niece? I shall be 
most happy to give the bride away. Schwabrin will 
be the bride groom, we shall feast and drink — and 
attwUlbewelL" 

What I most feared then came to pass. When 
Schwabrin heard the proposition of Pugatsohew, he 
was boride himself. ''liff honi'* he exoliOmed in 
j the utmost netement^- forgive me I ha^e tdd you : 
( an untruth, nor has Griuew dealt fairly with you. 
I ThiByMnglAdy ia.not the niece of the priesty she is 
' tte- daughter of Iwnn Mirondw, who was execnted 
after the takiug of this fortress. " 

' Pugatschew fixed his fiery eyes upon me. What 
ii all this" he asked donbtii^y* 

SchwaMn hw toU te traA'* I. lepltedAnn^. 
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— " Yon havo not told me this before," PiigatscheW 
obaerved, his couatenaace growing more and more*' 
•ombie. 

•'Judge for yourself" I said, "how could I tell in' 
! the presence of your people, that a daughter of ^Mi** 
' lohow was alive? They would have torn her to 
• pieces — nothing could have saved her ! " 

**That is but too true" answered Pugatschew 
smiling. '«My drunkards would not have let the- 
poor girl esoape. The pastor^s wife has doce wellr» 
to deceive them. " Listen '* I continued, when I 
perceived his good temper. " I do not know how 
I shall call yoa, nor do I care; but Gbdis my witness, ' 
that I would sacrifice my life to reward you for what' 
you have done for me ! Only do not ask any thing,' 
which is against my honor or my conscience as a 
Christisn. Yon are my benefactor, finish the work 
you have begun, let me depart with the poor orphan ; 
and we, where ever you shall be, and what ever may 
happen to yon, we shall daily pray to God^ that 
]uay save yonr sinful sonL " 

" Pugatsehew's cold heart seemed touched. " 
** Letit be so " he replied as I said before whelk 
I punish, I punish weU, when I pardon I pardon 
entirely, that is my way* Take your lady love, go 
with her where ever you like, and may God bless yon- 
wiihtoveand concord. " Then he tamed to Scliwib-'' 
h.iin and ordered Urn to write ont a pas8p<^ 
that I may pass freely through all the gates of the 
towns and fortresses under his sway. 
SdKwabrin seemed thonderstniok* PugatsdNW 



went to look over the fortress, followed by hun. I 
remained on pretence of preparing for my journey. 
I hastened directly to Mary's room. The door was 
looked. I knocked. Who is there>'' asked Palascha, 
I named myself. • I then heard Mary's beloved voice 
cpcclaim: "Wait a moment Peter Andrejitsch. I 
only change my dress* Go to Aknlina Pamphilowna. 
I shall be there immediately." I obeyed and went to 
the priest Gerassim. He and his wife came out to 
nieit me. Saweljitsch had made them already ac- 
qnidnted with every thing. 

. ** Welcome, Peter i\.ndrejitsch ! said the parson's 
wife. "With heaven's permission we meet again* 
How are you ? We have thou^t of you every day. 
AVhat, has not Mary Iwanowna, my poor little dove, 
i^offered during your absence ! . • . . But tell me 
mcy dear^ bow have you managed with Pogatsohew to 
come off unscathed. It was lucky, thanks to the vil- 
lain even for that little . . • . " 

Oease your prattle, old woman/' interrupted the 
priest. **Yon must not always speak your mind. 
There is no use in too much talking. My dear Peter 
Andrejitsch, be so kind as to enter my house. Tea ' 
it seems a l0ng> long time since we have met." 

The parson's wife served me the best things she 
bad, talking without interruption. She told me in 
what way gchwabrin had forced her to deliver up her 
dearHary; how Mary bad cried and would not leave 
tbem ; how she had always corzesponded with Mary 
through Palascha, a spirited girl, who also made the 

^fruf ^tt^ b dance aooording to ber tuncj bow aba bad ad* 
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Tised Mary to wi ife me a letter, and so on. I, on my 
part, told lier my adventures in a few words. Tha 
paersoD and his wife began to eross tbenselves when 
they heard that Pagatsohew knew that they had de- 
ceived him. " May the Lord Jesus protect us I " < 
Aknlina Pamphiiowna exolaimed. 0 Lord, let that 
cloud pass safely over iis ! Ah, that Bohwabrin, wlmt ' 
• a sctimp." 

At that momeut the door opened, and Mary entered 
with a smile upon her pale face. She had exchanged, 
lier ])easant dress for her former simple and tasteful 
habiicment. I took her liand and could not pronouucp 
■a single word for some time. Oar hearts were too 
full, we both remained silent. Our hosts felt that we 
coiihl spare their company, and left the rouin. Xow 
we began to talk and talk and could not say enough, 
l^fnry related all that happend to her stnee the taking 
of the fortess. She described to me her terrible sitnsh- 
tiuu, all the trials to which the miserable Schwabrin 
had snbjeeted her. We also spoke of former happy 
dnys. We both >shed tears. At lost I told her my 
projects. It was impossible for lior to remain in a. 
fortress which was in the power of Pugat8chew, and - 
' under the eommand of Schwabrin. Orenbai^ whii^ I 
WAS suffering from all the miseries aocompanying a 
siege^ could not be thought of. I proposed to lier U> ] 
go to my parents. At ftrst she was mideeided; tim 
' (bared my father^s unfriendly disposition towards her* 
I tranquillised her mind upon that point. I knew 
that niy father would be most happy to receive the 
4Uoghter of a desenring wiicrior who had'^ied im hia 
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country. ^ly dear Mary," I said at Iast> "^Icossider 

you as my wife. Miraculous eircamstaiioes Imve'in. 

4iiSQAiibly imited m ; nothing in {hoi world ean flepa^ 

rate us." Mary listened quietly, without pretending 
I bashfolness. She felt that her destiny was linked to 

anine. But she still repeated ihaii withont tik& €(»mit 
^ ef my parents she wonid nem become my wife* Nor 

did I contradict her in that respeot. 
A mutual embrace and • • • • oor fMnre- destmr 

was uzecL 

' After an hour the Uraednik brought me the pass- 
port, signed by the scrawl of Pugatschew, imd sum- 
«ioned me to the latter. I fooad him prepared to 
depart. I cannot express what my feelings were when 
taking leave of that terrible man, who was a mnle- 
fiaotor, a scourge to every one except to myself. . Bat 
why should I not tell the troth? At that moment I 
felt a lively sympathy for liim. I had an ardent <lesire 
•to take him from the midst of the evil doers that sur- 
inonnded him, and whom he co^nmanded, and save his 
life if it were yet time. Sehwabrin*s presence and the 
'people that pressed around prevented me from saying 
''ifAiBi I had upon my mind. Our leave*taking was 

' tnotrt feiendy^ Pugatsohew perceived ^ Aknlina Pan- 
philowna in the crowd, he shook his finger at her and 

i nodded sigoificantly. He then entered the kibitka, and 
evdeted to be driven to Beido; when the horses 
vtaited, he once more looked out of the oairiage, and 

called to me : 

" Fare well ; we may meet again/' 

We^ indeed, did meet agam, bat nnder what oimnii- 
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stances . ♦ . • Pugatscbew departed. I looked for 
some time into the white steppe over which his car- 
liagei drawn by three horses abreast, rapidly made its 
way. The people dispersed. Sehwabrin disappeared* 
I returned to the parsonage. Everything was pre- 
i pared for our departure. All our effects were packed 
' into an old carziage of the late oommander* The \ 
t drivers quickly put the horses to. Mary went to take ; 
a last farewell of her pareatSj who were huried behind 
the diurch. I wanted to accompany her, but eh^ 
asked mo to let her go by herself. After a few na«*. 
nutes she returned weeping silently. The carriage . 
drove up, father ( Tcrassim and his wife acoompanied > 
us to it» Mary, Palascha and myself took onr .placev/ 
in the cazriage, Saweljitsoh his upon the box. 

Farewell, Mary Iwauowna, my dove ! Farewell, 
my dear, my good Peter Andrejitsch ! the honest 
Aknlina Pamphilowna exclaimed. ** A happy journey 
to you, and may heaveu pro.-per you both!" 

We drove away. At a window in the commander's 
house, I perceived Sehwabrin. His face expressed 
deep hatred. I would not triumph over a fallen enemy 
and turned the other way. At last we passed the gates 

^ and left the ioi^tcesa of Sologorsk for ever behind a«. . 

3 • . 
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OHAFTEB XUL 

I ( 

I 

I TEE ABREST. 

« • 

j It seemed to me as if the events of the last few months, 
had been but a dream. Mary sat silent at my side, 
sometimes looking at me and sometimes at the road. 

without perceiving the lapse of time, we reached, in 
two hours, the next fortress, which was also under 
the sway of Pugatsohew. There wa changed horses. 
We saw by the willingneas of the commander, one of 
Pugatschew's nominees, that, thanks to the garrulity 
of our coachman, we were considered favourites of the 
court. 

We continued our journey. The night had began 
to set in, wlien we approached a small town, which, 
according to the statement of our driver, was garrisoned 
by a strong party of Oossacks, who were going to join 
the usurper. The sentinals stopped us. Upon the 
^ challenge, " Who is there ? " The coachman answered 
. loudly : A friend of the emperor, with his lady and 
; servants." All at once we were stopped by a number 
^ of Hussars, who surrounded us, lavishing the most 
vulgar abuse upon ns. 

" Descend, you friend of the devil,*' said a sergeant, 
with enormous moustaches, to me. *' We shall prepare 
a hot bath for you, and for your lady also*" 
I alighted and ask^d to be taken before the comman- * 
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der. When the soldien saw I was an Mwr, ^hey 
ceased fheir abuse. The sergeant led tlie way to the^ 

Major. The carriage followed us slowly. 

After a few moments we came to a small house^ 
which appeared to be well lighted. The sergeant f 
i went to announce me, but returned, almost imme- 
1 diately, and told me that the commander had no tima 
^ to speak tome, but that he had ordered him to take me 
to prison and bring the lady to his honse. 

"AVhat is the meaning of this/" I exclaimed in a; 
rage, " is the man mad." 

I do not know, sir/' answered the sei^eant. *^ But 
the commander has ordered to take you to prison and 
your lady to him ! '* 

I ran up the stairs ; the soldiers did not think to 
stop me, and I went straight to tbe commander*s room . 
There I found six officers of the Ilussars, sittinij; around 
a table and playing at pharo. Tho major held tlie- 
bank. Great was my astonishment when I recognised^ 
at the first glance, Iwan Iwanowitsch Surin, the sanu* 
who at the time had won my money in the the hotel 
at Simbirsk* 

''Is it possible/* I exclaimed. ''Is it you, Iwan» 
Iwanowitsch ?" 

Welcome, Peter Andrejitsch! What brings yoa 
here ? How are you, brother. Will you take a hand;** 

" Thank you, you had better order quarters for me." 

" What for ? You will stop with me/* 

" I eannoty I am not alone/' 

' " Never mind ; bring your comrade also witli you.'*' 
. *' It is not a comrade, it is a lady/* 
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''A lady ! Where have you been fishing for her, 
, bn»ther?" 

Ar these words he comn^enced to whistlo with such 
ex|>resdioUy that tiiey all begau to laugh, and I became 
. ' qatt« embarrassed* t 
' "Then let it be so," said Surin. "Toa shall have ' 
qiinrters. But I am sorry for it, indeed, . • ♦ . we^ '* 
sh^'uld have supped together as before . . • • Listen, ' 
my boy t Why does that young lady, the friend of 
riiL^atschew not eome here? Tell her that she has 
nothing to fear, and tliat I am quite a gentleman, and 
. a good-looking one to boot." 

What do you mean by your friend of Pugatschew?" 
I said. "It is the daughter of the late Captain Miro- 
now. I have liberated her from captivity, and am now 
takincr her to my i)arents, where I want to leave her ?" 

** So it was you tlieti, whom my men have reported 
just now ? Pray, wiiat does all that mean ? " 

I shall tell you all afterwards. But now, for 
heaven's sake, try to appease the fears of that young 
lady, whom your hui^sarshave completely frightened.'* 
Surin took innuediately the necessary steps. He 
went himself to the carriage, to make excuses to Mary, 
on account of tlie mistake that had been made, and • 
^ ordered the serjoaut to prepare for her the best 
j quartcva in the town. I passed the night at Surin's* 
After supper, when we were alone, I related my 
adventures to him. Surin listened with great atten- 
tion . When I had finished, he said, shaking his head : 
All that is very well, brother, but one thing does 
liut please me — whiiL Luaiuess have you to marry? 

S 
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Believe me, for an officer, marriage is an absurdity. 
How will yon manage to take your wife from place 

place and take care of your children. Follow my ad- 
vice. Take now your leave of tlie daughter of the 
' captain. The road to Simbrisk is, at present free 

and without danger, thanks to me. Send her, to- ^ 
J morrow, home to your parents and remain with my 
I troop, it would be folly for you to return to Orenburg. 
You would fall again in the hands of the rebels, and a 
second time you may find it difficult to get away again. 
Thus, your infatuation about Mary will pass away, and 
aU will be right." 

Although I was not quite of his opinion, T felt that 
honour and duty obliged me to remain with the army 
of the Empress at the present time. Ideoided upon 
following his adviee, to send Mary to my parents and 
to remun with him. Saweljtisch came to undress me. • 
I told him that he should prepare for his depnrtiiro in 
the morning as he was to aceompany Mary. He made 
objections : 

" How can T abandon you ? Wlio will take care of 
you ? What will your parents say ? " 

As I knew the obstinacy of the old man, I tried to , 
persuade him by attacking his weak side. | 

** My Archip Saweljitsch," I said, do not refuse 
to become my benefactor. I shall be served here 
well enough, but I could not be quiet if Mary depnrts ' 
without you. By serving her you serve me ; for I am 
determined to marry her as soon as circumstances will 
permit it.'' / 

Hereupon Saweljitsch folded his hands, and 
claimed, with an expression of astonishment* 
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*' Marry. The child will marry I But what will yo .ir 
father say to it. What will your mother think of it ? '* 

" They will give their consent, no doubt about it/' I 
saiil, " as soon as they know Mary. I also reckon upon 
yoar asaistanoe. My father and my mother both have > 
confidence in yon. Is it not so, yon will speak for us ? " 

The old mail was softened. 
All, my good Peter Andrejitsch, although you have 
msule up your mind at too early an age to marry^ it 
niiist be confessed that Mary Iwanowna is so good a 
younp^ hidy, that it would be a sin to lose the occassiou. 
1 v»ill therefore assist you. I ^viII accompany tliat 
angel from heaven, and will point out, in all humility, 
that fiuch a bride does not want a dowry." 

1 thanked Saweljitsch for his good intentions, and 
went to my couch, which was prepared for me in 
Snrin's bedroom. 

The next day in the morning I went to see Mary. 
I told licr my intentions. She approved them ami 
immediately agreed with me. The troop of Snrin was 
to leave the town on that very day, there was then no 
time to spare. I took on the spot leave of Mary, rifter 
having confided her to the care of Saweljitsch, and ^ 
given her a letter for my parents. Mary began to 
cry 

** Farewell, Peter Andrejitsch," she said in a sub- 
dued voice. ** QoA only knows if we shall meet a .rniu 
or not ; hut durins: mv life time I shall never foriiot 
you, from this day to the grave you alone will be iu 
my heart." 

I could not reply. There were people around u^ 
t — 
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in whose presenoe I would not give vent to my feel- . 

lugs. She departed finally. I returned to Suriu where - 
I sat depressed and silent. He tiidd to ft-g^i^lfrrHft 
and I myself thought diatraciioii necessary for me. 
We passed a noisy day, and in the evening we jiiarclied 
into the field. 

It was towards the end of February. The winter,, 
which rendered military operations more difficult had 
passed away, our generals prepared themselves to act 
together. Pugatschew was still before Orenburg, In 
the meantime thd auxiliary troops which had arrived 
closed in from all sides upon the enemy. The revolted 
villages surrendered as soon as attacked by regular 
troops ; the bands of robbers took everywhere to flight 
before us^ and all promised a speedy termination o£ 

the revolt. 

Soon aft^this Prince Galitziu beatPugatsohew near 
the fortress of Tatischtschewa, dispersed his corps, de^ 
livered Orenburg, and thus bcemed to have defeated 
the rebels entirely* Burin was at that time marchii^g 
agaiitot a body of revolted Bashkirs, who however disr 
pereed before we came in sight of them. The aprin^ 
kept us for some time in a tartar village. The river, 
had flooded all the country around and the roads wer- 
impaasable. We consoled ourselves wi^ tiie.prospecj^ 
of a speedy termination of this unglorious and tedious 
' war with robbers and savi^es. 

Pogatsohew was however still free.. He appeared 
in the manufacturing localities of Silnria, collected 
there fresh bands, and thus continued lua criminal 

career. The news of his frcMsh successes spn^ iik^e 
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•wild-fire. We heard of the destruction of Sibiriau 
ford:^8868. Sooa afterwards the commanders were 
startiied by the news of the taking of Kasan and the . 
inarch of the usurper towards Moskow, they had till 
then cooly ei\joyed their winter quarters relying upon 
the weakness of the rebels. Surin was ordered to . 
pass the Wolga. 

I shall not describbe onr campaign, nor the termina- ^ 
Hon of the war. To make it short, I phall only men- 
tion that iliat part of the country suffered from the 
oTcatest evils. All government had ceased, the noble- 
men were obliged to hide in the forests. Hordes of 
robbers devastated the country all around ; the com- 
manders of the different detachments punished and 
pardoned at pleasure ; the state of the whole district 
where the fire of rebellion had broken out was in the 
most horrible state. Heaven preserve us from seeing 
Enssians in a state of senseless and barbsrons revolt I 
Finally, however, Pugatschew was again obliged to 
retreat, pursued by Colonel Michel son. boon after 
we heard of his complete defeat. Surin received the 
news of the defeat of the usurper, and at the same time 
the order to stop his advance. The war was finished. 
I Now atlasti could visit my parents. The idea of em« i 
bracing my parents, and seeing Mary again from whom 
I had not heard all the while, rendered me happy. I j 
danced like a child. Surin shrugged his shoulders > 
^ndsaid. "You iinll never be good for anything! 
If you marry you are lost for ever." 

Still there was an indescribable feeling which era- 
Utteted my joy. The recollection of thai maleCeustor 
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who was guilty of shedding so much innocent bloody 

nnd the punishment which awaited him, produced in ^ 
ine au involuntary restlessness. Emelian ! Emeliun ! ** 
I thought, why did you not throw yourself upon st 
, bayonet, or, why did yon not walk up to the muzzle of ' 
\ file cannon. I must now confess it, I could never think { 
of liini, without recollecting, that he had spared my 
]ifo in the most terrible moment of my existence, and I 
that he had saved my bride from the hands of the mis- - 
ciiievouii Scliwabrin. 

Surin gave me leave of absence* In a few days I 
was to be in the midst of my family, and see my llary " 
attain .... 

All at once an unexpected thunder storm broke over • 
my head. On the day on which I was to take my 
«leparture to visit my parents, when ready to commence 
my journey, Surin entered my room, with an anxious 
countenance, holding a paper in his hand. I felt a 
spasm at my heart. I was frightened without knowins; 
nn-self the reason "why. He ordered my servant to 
leave the room, and said that he came on an extraordi- 
nary errand. I asked what it was. 

" A slight unpleasantness/* he said, giving me A 
paper, ''Read, I have just received this." It w;is a f 
secret order addressed to all the commanders of regi- * 
ments, to arrest me, wherever I may be fotitid,^^d t<i 
send me immeSately to Kasan, where there was 'aiV 
Imperial commission of enquiry into the rebellion ox 
Pugatschew» 

^ The paper nearly fell form my hands. 

** There is nothing to be done." said Surin. " It ia 
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my duty to obey the orders. The government lias 
probably heard something about your friendly relatioas 
wik Pugatschew. I hope the afiair will have no un- 
pleasant consequences, and that you will be able to 
satisfy the commissioa of your innocence. Be not de- 
jected and deparL" 

My conscience was free, I had no fear of the tribu- 
nal ; but I was frightened by the idea, to be obliged » 
to postpone perhaps for months the day of meeting 
with those I loved so dearly. 

The Eibitka was ready* Surin took a friendly 
leave of me. I entered the carriage, on each side of 
me sat a Hussar with a drawn sword. * # # • and thus 
I travelled along the public road. 



OHAPTEB XII. 

^ I was convinced that all this was owing to my 
, <leparture from Orenburg without leave of absence 
I could easely disculpate myself, for sorties were no 
only al loved but even encouraged. I could only be ' 
accused of too much ardour for fighting and not of 
disobedience. But the friendly relations in whidi I 
stood with Pugatschew, could be proved by many 
,witnesseS| and would look therefore very suspicious. 
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During the entire journey I was musing upon tlie 

examinations I had to undergo, uiid was determined to 
tell tho whole trutlii, considering it the simplBst and 
also the surest means of exculpation. I entered the 
I devastated and half burnt town of Kasan. In the ^ 
i streets lieaps of coals were to be seen in the place of • 
I houses. Every [where blackened walls without roofs 
* and windows. Those were the traces which Pugat- 
schew left behind ! I was conducted to the fortress 
which stood undammaged in the midst of the burnt 
town. The Hnssars surrendered me to the officer, 
on guard, who sent for a smith. That functionary 
put fetters to my feet and rivettcd them Then I 
was taken to the prison, where I was left in a small 
dingy cell with bare walls and a little grated window. 

This beginning was not very proiiiisiiig. I however 
lost neither hope nor courage. I took refuge in the 
solaoe of the sorrowing, and after having for the i 
first time tasted the sweets of a heartfelt prayen 
which flows from a lacerated but innocent heart, I 
fell into a qniet alumher, without troublinr: m^nielf 
about the fresh griefa which the morrow miglit bri i ig. .«vi 
The next day the jailer woke me, announcing ti at < 
\ 1 was summoned before the commisi^ion. (LVo sol- inn^ 
diers conducted me through the court to the 'edmrn^m- ij^i f* 
der*s apartm^ts. They remained in the' ante room^ i ': 
I entered a saloon of large size. At a table conv c- o- 
red with official papers two men were seated; an 
elderly general of a severe and cold exterior,, and a 'nt 
young captain of the guards, of pleasing extti ior ' .-^ 
gentlemanly mannerji^ and easy deportment. Near a 
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<\vin^w Bat a secretary bent over tbe paper anil \mi 
in hand ready to chronicle all I had to sny. The 
examinntioa began, I was asked my name and sta- 
tion. The general wanted to know if I was not the 
eon of Andrew Petrowitsch Grinew, and upon my 
Answering it in the affirmative he replied if^ a mourn- ' 
ful tone. It is a pity that so honorable a fatlicr * 
: should have so unworthy a son« I replied quietly, ' 
that whatever suepieions may be attached to me, I 
hoped to disproire them by an open statement of the 
trnth, My assurance did not please him. You are a 
shrewd fellow he said to me in an angry voice, but 
we have had to do with others as clever as yourself. 
Thereupon the young man asked me, when and on 
what occasion I had entered PugatecheVs service, 
And what had been my functions. 

I answered angrily that b^ing an officer and a 
nobleman I could never have entered Pugatschew's 
service, and could not have undertaken any functions 
under him. '* But how was it he continued, that this 
«ame officer and nobleman was the only one that had 
been sparod by Pugatschew, whilst all his comrades, 
Avere brutally murdered. " How is it that this officer 
t and nobleman eats and drinks in a most friendly 
^ wi^ with the rebels and accepts presents from the 
chief culprit, vis. a for coat a horse and half a silver 
rouble. From whence arise such friendly relations ? 
Can they be founded upon any thing else than high 
treason, or at least upon the most abject and criminal 
cowardice. The words of the offifW of the ganrd 
greatly hurt me, and I began to justify myself anew 
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in the most lively miumer. I related how I met the* 
first time Pugatsohew in the steppe daring a snow- ^' 
torm and how he recognized me after the taking ot 
the fortress of lielogorsk, I said that I had mado '^"^ 
no scruple to accept the horse and the fur coat ; but 
that I had defended the fortress to the utmost Fi- 
nally I referred to my general, who could testify to 
my zeal during the siege of Orenburg. The severp 
old general took an open letter from the table and read 
it alond to me. In answer to yonr Ezeellency^s 
question in regard to Ensign Grinew, who is said to]^ 
have been implioated in the present revolt, and tq^j. 
have had relations with the malefaotors, which wero 
contrary to the duties of his service and the oath lie- 
has taken, I have to say: that the altove mentioned ,j 
Ensign Grinew, has served in Orenburg from tho- 
beginning of October last year 1773, to the 24 of : 
February of tliis year on' which day he has left town* 
Sinoe that day he has not been under my commanrl^,^. 
As we have heanl from deserters he had been with ^ ^ 
Pngatschew, and rode together with him to the 
tress of Belogorsk, where he bad formerly served .^^^ 
As to his conduct I can but'*. » . « • Here the GrQ*4„ 
iieral ceased reading, and said angrily, What have; ^ 
you to say now for your justification. " I wanted tQy^ 
continue as I had began and confess mjr irelation |;iO*g( 
Mary. When all at once I felt an invineiblo. repurf» 
guance to pronounce her name before the j udges andi.j 
expose her to be brought all that way as a witness^ta 
Not knowing what else to say I beciM9e confused^i,,. 
My judges had been already favourably impresee<^^ 
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by my answer, bat Beeing my confusion, they bccama 
again prejudiced against me. The officer of the gaai*d:« 

remarked tliat I should be coii fronted with the cliief 
dcnouuciator. The general ordered tliat tJie malei'acLoa: 
of yesterday should be introduced. I was anxious to 
know my accilser. After a few minutes delay, I heard 
the rattling of chahis, the door was opened and 
Scliwabrin entered. He was ^erv thin and pale. His 
hair which was lately quite black, had turned grey. He 
repeated his denoiinciation in a weak but firm voice. 
According to thoao assortious, I was sent by Pngats- 
cheWi as a spy to Orenburg, the sorties which X made 
only served to inform the enemy of all that had hap- 
])eiied ill town; and fmaJv, I passed openly over to 
the usurper and visited with him tlje diiferent Ibrt- 
resses, and, during that time I had tried to UBdorminc 
in Pngfttscbew^s mind the credit of all my comrade^, 
in treachery, in order to supplant them iu their plac es 
and obtain ai^reator share of the rewards which hedis- 
tributed. I listened to him in silence, but was re- 
joiced to find that Mary's name had not passed the li]»s 
of the miscreant. Waa it because his vanity si-.ftcrv . I 
at the recollection of her who had discarded liifn with 
contempt, or was there really in his heart a glimmer of 
the siuue S(jntinient which induced me to silence: — 
however, that might have been, the name of the 
dmighter of the commander of fielogorsk was not men* 
tioned before the commission. My resolution was only 
streni^thened by the proceedings, and wlienthe juJgtM 
asked me how I could disprove the assertions ui* 
Schwabrin^ I simply answeiedt that I could only re* 
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peat my former Btalements, and that I could add 
nothing for my exeolpatioo* The general ordered us 
to be led away. We left the room together. I looked 

at Scliwabrin with cold indifference, but he did not say 
a word. He smiled maliciously and lifting his chains 
he gained the step over me and aecelerated his walk» 
I was led back to my prison and appeared no more 
* before the commission. 

The rest which I have to relate^ and of which I liave 
not been an eye-witness, has, however, been so often 
repeated to me, that it has remained engraved in my 
memory, and that it now really seems to me as if I had 
assisted at all the events. 

Mary had been received by my parents with that 
sincere cordiality, which is peculiar to the people of the 
olden school. They considered it a blessing to be en^ 
•abled to offer to the poor orphan, an asylum and con- 
eolation. Soon they became quite attached to her, as 
it was impossible to know and not to cherish her. My 
attachment appeared now to my father no more a folly, 
and my mother wished nothing more ardently than to 
600 her dear little Feter united to the amiable dau^^hter 
of the captain* < 

Tlio rumour of my arrest greatly afflicted the whole ) 
hunily. Mary had related my extraordinary acquaint- ' 
anco with Pugatschew, with so much simplicity, that ! 
they were not at all uneasy about it, but often smiled 
at lier tale. My father would not believe, that 1 could 
have beenniixed-up in so horrid a conspiration, which 
had for its urn the overthrow of the throne, and the 
annihilation of the nobility. He severely examined 
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young master had assisted Pngatschew, and was greatly 
favoured by him, but he swore tliat there could not be 
ihe shadow of a suspicion of treason. My parents 
Fct their minds at ease, and waited impatiently for 
favourable news. Mary was greatly excited, but was 
silent, being possessed of great modesty and circum- 
spection. 

' Several weeks had elapsed, when, suddenly, my 
fathor received a letter from St. Petersburg, from our 
relative Prince B The prince wrote about 

me^ After the usual introduction, he disclosed to him 
that the suspicion in which I stood of having talcen 
part in the rebellious proceedings was but too well 
fbnnded ; that I should not have escaped a heavy pun- 
ishment, had it not been that the Empress, on account 
of the services and merits of my father, pardoned me so 
fhr as to commute the penalty of death into an exile for 
life, to €he most distant part of Siberia.* 

This unexpected stroke had nearly killod my fathor. 
lie lost his habitual fortitude, and his grief, usually 
sdent, sometimes rented itself in the most heartrend- 

iug complaints. 

' "Alas, alas." he exclaimed, distractedly, "My son 
hastakeh part in the nefarious doings of Pugatschew. 
Ctood Qod ! that I should have lived to see this* The 
'Bmpres commutes his sentence of death ! But, do I 
feel any the better for it? It is not the punishment 
ihat is terrible ; it is the deed. My great-grandfather 
died upon the scaffold, because he defended that which 
'\vas dear to his consdenoe* My father suffered for his 
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f overeign .... But that » nobleman sboold break 
his Oftth, should joiu murdererSy robbers, Tagabonds, 
.... shame and dishonour upon our race! .... 

Frightened by his despair my mother did not even 
dare to weep in his presence, and tried to encourage 
j liim by telling him how uncertain rumours were, bow 
; false, very often, the opinions of men. My fiither, how- 
I ever remained disconsolate. More tlian all the others ; 
' suffered Mary. Being convinced that I could have 
justified myself if I had chosen, she guessed the truth, 
{Uid consi^r^red herself the cause of the entire misfor- 
tune. Shu concealed before every eye her tears and 
aufferings, and thought over the means to save me. 

One evening, my father sat upon the sofa, and held 
tlio Court Almanac in his hands, but his thoughts were 
elsewhere, and the book did not make its usual im- 
pression. He unconsciously whistled the tune of an 
old march. My mother embroidered silently, and 
sin,i;le tears, from time to time, found their way on her 
work. All at once, Mary, who was also embroidering, 
declared that it ^vas necessary she should go to St. 
Petersburgh, and begged that they would enable her 
to do so. My^n^other was greatly afflicted by this 
proposal. 

Why to St. Petersl)iirn:? " she asked. My dear 
Mary, will you also leave us f " 

Mary said, that on that journey depended her future 
destiny, that she wanted to obtain the protection and 
assistance of persons in power, upon whom she had a 
ciaini, being the daughter of a man who had suffered 
on account of his fidelity. :\Iy father let his head 
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<3rop ; eacli word which brought to his recollection the 
supposed crime of hi& son, was painful to him and 
sounded like a reproach." ^'Depart, my beloved 
child," he said to her, "we shall not prevent yon 

, from making your fortune. May God give you an 
honest husband, and not a vile traitor !" He rdse and • 
quitted the room. Left alone with my mother, Mary 
partly disclosed her project. The })oor lady em- 
braced her crying bitterly, and prayed to God to 
assist her in her iindertakiug. Eveiy thing was got 
roady for Mary, and in a few days she set out on hor 
journey in company of the faithful Palasclia and the 
good old Saweljitch, who being forcibly so2}arated 

... ii om me, found some consolation in the idea, that ho 
served my own betrothed. 

After a lengthened journey, Mary arrived without 
any mishap at the poat-stution of Sophia, near Zars- 
l;ojc-Selo, in which later place, she was informed tlic 
co't^rt resided at the time. She, therefore, decided 
upon remaining there, and a little room was assigned 
to her in the post-master's house. The landlady im- 
luodiately entered into conversation with her, pre- 

■x^ s^^nted herself as the niece of the stove*inspector of 
. , the court, and initiated her into all its secrets. She 
' told her at what Iiour, the Empress rose, when she 

' the breakfasted, when she took her walks,^ what gran- 
does were at the present time with her, what she had 
m\i yesterday at dinner, whom she had received in 
i lie evening .... in short, the conversation of Anna 
Wiassewna was worth several pages of historical 
lacmoirSi and undoubtedly of great value to posterity, 
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Mary listened to her with attention. They went into 
the park* Anna Wlassewna told her the history of 
each alley, each small bridge, and after having taken 
along walk they returned home satisfied with each other. 

The next morning Mary roee very early^ dressed 
herself and went to the park« It Was a beantifnl 
morning, the sun gilded the tops of the Linden trees, 
to which the fresh autumn wind had already given a 
yellowish hue. The great pond was in silent repose. 
The swans came swimming from behind the bushea 
which grew upon the shores, Mary went round the 
beautiful green^ sward, upon which shortly before 
her arrival a monument had been erected in honour of 
the last victories of Peter Alexaudrowitch Ruiiuien- 
zow, Suddenly a white little dog of English race rnn 
barking towards her ; she became frightened and stooil 
still. A pleasing female voice called to her " Do not 
fear, he does not bite." And Mary perceived a lady 
sitting upon a seat opposite the monument, and sat 
down at the other end of it. The lady looked stead* 
faatly at her, Mary also had in a few glances measurtnl 
iier from top to toe. She wore a white morning dross, 
a straw bonnet and a mantle. She seemed to be abo u t 
forty years of age, The &ce AiU and fresh colonre 
expressed thought and repose, her blue eyes and 
benigoan^ smile had an uncommon attraction. She 
was the first to break silence. 

" You are not of this place, I suppose." 
Just AO, I only arrived yesterday from the oountry.*' 
Yon came probably with your parents.** 
No, I am alone her«b" 
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Alone, but you are very young ?*' 
" 1 have neither feither nor mother." 
Tou have ihen probably come hero on some 

business/' • 

It is indeed so. I want to present a petition to 
the Empress/' 

** You are an orphan, and have probably to complain 
of some ill-usage or injustice ?" 

No, not at all ; I come to ask a pardon and not to 
elaim justice.** 

" 3Iay I ask who you are ?" 

" I am the daughter of Captain Mironow.*' 
Of Captain Mironow ? The same who was Com- 
niaiider in one of the fortresses of the province of 
Orenburg. 

" The same." 

The lady seemed moved. Ezoase me " she said, 

in ^ still more friendly manner, " if I interfere in your 
affairs. But I am often at court, tell me what your 
petition contains, and perhaps I may assist yon.*' 

IMary rose and thanked her respectfully. The lady 
had something very prepossessing, and her whole 
behaviour was such as to inspire confidence. Mary 
took out of her pocket a folded paper and gave it to 
her unknown benefactress, who began to read it to 
•; herself. 

4 • 

At first she read with an attentive and benevolent 
expression of the face ; suddenly, however, her coun- 
tenAnce changed, and Mary who followed with licr 
eyes each of her movements was frightened at tho 
sternness of her features which the moment before 
were so calm and pleasing. K 
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"You petitiou for Griuew?" said the lady coldly. 
" The Empress cannot pardon him. He joined Uiat 
impo0te^ not from ignoraaoe or credulity, but as a 
demoralized and unworthy wretch." • 
I " That is not true," exclaimed Mary. r 
t What do you mean by not true," angrily retorted 
( the lady. 

' " It is untrue, I take heaven to witn^s, quite un- 
true. I know all, and ahall tell you everything. It 
18 on my aoconnt he has Buffered. And if he has not 
justified himself before the tribunal, it was only be- 
cause he would not compromise me in the matter/* 

Then she told willi vivacilg^ all that which ia already 
known to the reader. 

The lady listened attentively to her. "Where do 
you atay ? '* She asked Mary when she had ceased 
to relate; and when she heard it was at Anna Wlas* 
aewna's, she added smiling. " Ah I know. Fare well 
and tell no one of our meeting. I hope you will soon 
receive an answer to your petition " 

Thus speaking she rose and entered a covered 
alley. Mary returned full of hopes to Anna Wlas- 
aewna; who scolded her on account of her autumnal » 
morning walk, which as she said was aotgood fcr [ 
young ladies. She brought the tea service, and when > 
after breakfast she was in the midst of her court ate- 
xies^ an Imperial carriage stopped at the door, and a 
footman of die Empress entered aanouncing {hat 
Her Majesty had deigned to invite Miss Mironow to 
the palace. 

Anna Wlaasewna was astounded. ^Oood heavens 
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the Empress invites you to Court. " How has she 
heard of yea? How will yon, my dear, present 
yourself before the Empress? I really believe you 

cannot even walk as they do at court Shall 

I accompany you ? At least I can assist you* And 
how will you go in your travelling dress. Shall I 

not send to the Apothecary's wife for her yellow 
dress ? 

The footman dedaredi that it was the wish of her 
Majesty, that Miss Mironow should come alone, and 

in the dress she had on. There was no gainsaying. 
Mary entered the carriage and rode to the palace 
accompanied by the advice and blessing of Anna 

Wlassewna. 

Mary had a presentiment that the hour which 
would decide her fate had arrived. Her heart beat 
violently, and she felt oppressed. ' After a few mi- 
nutes the carriage stopped at the pilace. She ascen- 
ded the staircase trembling violently. The doors 
opened before her as if by enchantment. She passed 
through a long suite of resplendent rooms without 
meeting any one, the footman led the way. At last 
when they came to a closed door, he said he would 
announce her and left her alone. 

The idea of meeting the Empress face to face, 
frightened her so much, that she could scarcely 
stand. After a few moments the door opened and 
Mary entered the dressing room of the Empress; 
Catherine the second, who was at her toilet- table. 

She turned towards .Jtfary addressing' her a 
friendly way, and Mary recognised in her the lady. 
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with whom she had spoken eo openly m flie Pftrlu r 

The Empress told her to approach and said with 
a good tempered smile : I rejoice to be ena- 
bled to keep my word, and to grant your petition* 
Your business is arranged. I am convinced of tlie 
innocence of your betrothed. Here is a letter for 
your futnre father in law, which you will pkaae to 
deliver in person. 

!Mary received the letter with a trembling hand^^ 
and fell shedding tears of joy at the feet of ber 
benefactress. 

The Empress raised and kissed her. Bhe spoke 
with her for some time, and concluded by saying. 
*<I know you are far from rich ; but to the dan gh- 

* ter of Captain Mironow, the Empress is indebted. 
Let not anxiety for the future trouble you. 

Heiicefortli your well-being shall be my care. '* 

Thus she ilismissed the poor Orphan^ after having; 
received her in the most friendly manner. 

]\Iary returned in the Imperial carriage to AnnrL 
Wlassewna, who tortured her with questions, whick 
she answered very ihisatis£actoriiy. 

Anna Wlassewna was at first angry but afterwards^ 
ascribed IVfary's absence of mind finally to the. 
timidity of a country girl, and was magnanimous 
enough to pardon her. 

Mary Mironow set out on the same day on lier 
return home, without having entered 8t. Petersburg,, 
the turrets Qf whick town she had only seen in the 
distance 

A/^^hen returning from Siberia where I received 
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the news of my pardon by an imperial courier. 

I stopped in tlie town of o o o o 
* The maricet place was croiwded. 

In the- midst of it a scaffold was erected. 

A man aecended it, slowly when on the jilatform 
he turned his piercing eyes upon the crowd, he per- 
ceived me and nodded to me smiling. 

In a few moments afterwards the bleeding head 
of Emeliau Pugatschew was shown to the ])eople. 

Here the memoirs of Peter Andrejitsch Grinew 
cease. 



CONCLUSION. 

AHOTHXB CHIKlSTiCAS EVX. 

The hells were ringing merrily in the village of 
jj 0 o All was joy and hustle, when an elegant 
carriage and four entered the gates of the Manor-house, 
where the family of Grinew resided. Count P * * 
who by an accident that happened to his carriage, had 
been ^et^ined on that very day tweIve*month in the 
village and hA been tho guest of the family, had re* 
ceived ii pressing invitation from the old Major, 
Andrew Petrowitach GxineWy io pass the Christmas 
holidays with them* On his iaet aocideiital yiait his 
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hitereat for the Gtumwb was prreatly exmted, nnd 

though he did not expect much gaity lie t ad accepted 
the invitation* Great waa, however, the chaage, 
•Andrew Petrowitach Griaew received him under ih» 
portico, his countenance beaming with joy, his figure 
erect, and his whole being expressive of happiness. 
Andotja Waasiljewna was all smiles^ and no shade of 
sorrow was now to be traced in her dimpled face. 

" Count, exclaimed Andi'cw Petrowitsch, we owe you 
compensation for the dull day you have passed in wit* 
nessing our sorrow, we want yon also to be a witness of 
our joy. Allow me to present to yon my son. Captain 
Peter AndrejitschGrinew, of the guards, and his bride^ 
Mary Mironow. This is father Gerassim, who came 
from Bologorsk, to perform the ceremony, with his 
spouse, Akulina Pamphilowna. The Count was then 
shown to the chamber assigned to him by the Majur 
Domo Saweljitsdu The honse-keeper, Palascha, was 
busily, giving orders, for the proper accommodation 
of the guests, who arrived in a long string of 
ean'iages. 

At the wedding; the bride wore a necklace of splen- 
did pearls fastened with a diamond-clasp, in which was 

set a miniature of the Empress, the whole a present of 
Catherine the Second. Great and long were the re- 
joicings at the fiEmiily mansion of the Orinews, in which 
the villagers had their full share. Count P,, who re- 
sided nearly a month with the family, took with him 
ibe meounrs of Peter Andrejitsch Grinew, and through 
him they were made pubCc. Should any of onr 
teaders find themselvesy one day or other, on the shores 
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4>f the Bon, thejr might Tint the ww mansion erected 

by our hero, where they may still see the autograph 
letter addressed by Catherine to Major Mironow, which 
he showed on his son's wedding-day wilh so mueh pride 
40 his nnmerons guests. 




* 
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